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THE HIGH-PRESSURE MASQUERADE, ON THE REAL PARISIAN PLAN, WITH WHICH AIMEE AND HEB OPERA-BOUFFERS ASTONISHED TH SAN FRANCISCO 
FOLKS, AT THE C RNIA THEATRE, AND AT WHICH THE GENUINE, NO-MISTAKE OAN-CAN WAS EXHIBITED IN ALL ITS PRIMITIVE STRE.GTH 
AND PICTURESQUE SIMPLICITY.—Sze Pace 11. . 
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WARNING. 


In consequence of persons desiring to subscribe for the 
GazETTE having been swindled by individuals professing 
to be authorized to collect such subscriptions, we wish to: 
warn the public that we employ no such agents and that 
any one professing to act in such capacity is a swindler, 
who should be at once turned over to the authorities. Our 
Sriends will also please be careful that worthless imitations 
of the NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE are not offered them. 
Subscript'ms and all other communications intended for 
the GezE't):. sl.auld be forwarded only to 

RicHagD K. peo Publisher. 
2,4, % 5 Meade. street, N. Y. 








Answers to —— 

Parties who cannot obtain the Gazette frem any news- 
dealer, when asked for, will confer a favor on the publisher 
by notifying us of that fact,and forwarding name and 
address of dealer. 

Captain Kgaty, New York City.—Thanks for the cour- 
tesy. : 
” Ex-Reporter, Baltimore.—Thanks for — opinions 

. and interest in our behalf. 

CORRESPONDENT, Trinidad, Col.—Sketch and account 
published. Send address. 

W. D. R., Edgefield. 8S. C.—Could publish buta limited 


portion of the accompanying article. Further by mail. 


¥ 


' 
— 


— 
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Conkestonpent, Emmittsbnrgh, Md.—Could not publish 
it previously on account of space. Send us account of 
further proceedings. 


8. G. A., Camden, N. J.—Cannot give you her present 
address. You can obtain the information by writing to 
the New York Clipper. © 


CorresPonpent, Montgomery, Ala.—You need not fear 

the publication of any such matter in our columns. Any 
such article must be authenticated beyound doubt before 
we admit it. 
. A. J. H., Beebe, Ark.--Will appear in a future issue 
More important matter at present leaves us no space. 
The occurrente isnot an isolated one. There is a similar 
case, in all respects, on exhibition in this city. 

H. C. C., Independence, Kan. —Could not use sketch this 
week. Can ‘we not arrange with you, presuming that you 


are in the photograph line, to send us photographic views, 
_of occurrences of particular note, and portraits of parties. 


" concerned? - This is the most desirable kind of matter for 
‘us and for this, when of sufficient general interest, we are 
always willing to pay liberaily. 


H, B. H., Hurt’s Store, Va.—You have been victimized 
by aswindler. We have no such agents. You should have 
challenged the individual to preduce credentials, with 
which you, as a business man, should have known thathe 
would be supplied, if he was a genuine article. You 
should have the scamp arrested if you can trace his 
whereabouts and we will furnish efficient aid in cutting 
short his little game. 


R. W. L., Batesville, Ark.—Wi!l appear in our next; ar 


rived too late for this issue. Please notify your news- 


’ 


- dealers and others interested tq that effect. The matter 
will be attended to as requested. Shall be glad to have 
the sketch in question. Please send it at the earhest possi- 


bie moment after the occurrence. Do not care for the ac- 


count as we will have it by telegraph in full. 


— M. H., San Francisco, Cal.—Your’ account with the por- 
. traits arrived at this office considerably later than our 


. eg curious idea as to the necessities of a newspaper. 


issue, containing portraits,. illustrations and account in 

- full, reached your city. It is about the same with all that 

you have sent. Do not think we have ever used anything 
- received from you for that very reason. You must have 
Will 
return portraits. ’ 

’ §. J. 8., Millerstown, Pa.—Sketch of the occurrence 
given. Much obliged for the attention. Keep us posted on 
matters of general interest in your vicinity; current events 
of an unusual or sensational character preferred. Send 


. us sketches for illustration, mere outline drawings, but 


correct as to general features of locality und relative posi- 
tions, us well as portraits of parties concerned, whenever 
pussibio. 

M. 8. R. A.,Wilmington,Del.—Had previously published 
one of them with account of the action against him, but 
concluded to reproduce it with the other, not only be- 
cause it seemed a pity to separate so charming a pair, 
but also to add force to the moral of the thing. Could not, 
however, publish the accompanying matter for want of 
space, as well as because we have previously published 
the gist of it. Will return it if desired, but cannot make 
any other disposition of it, and can by no means forward 
it as designated in your letter. 

Artist, Boston, Mass.—The illustrations published in 
the sheet referred to are old blocks. Corild give you the 
date of the former publication of each. Said sheet regu 


- larly runs in one or more of its cast-offs that have been 
~ used at least once before, and with a different yarn at- 
> tached each time. This speaks well, of course, for the 


- elasticity and adaptability of its pictorial-matter, but is 


; Father prejudicial to the claim of an accurate illustrated 


journal of current events such as the PoLice GazETrTeE is. 
No, we have no use for such stuff. Our illustrations are 
fresh, original and accurate, a distinction in our favor 
which is will understood by the reading public. When 
the GazEeT7e Ceases to possess this character,we shall cease 
to claim that of an illustrated record of the occurrences 
of the day and properly assume a place among the nam- 
by-pamby “ picture papers.”’ 


AN AMBITIOUS VILLAGE. 


Weehawken, New Jersey, is a small plave but it 
has a largeambitior. Its police force, too, is of 
limited proportions, but its members are appar- 
ently fired ‘by a heroic desire to emulate the 
fame of that of its huge neighbor, New York. Its 
citizens already claim that, take it on the point of 
the proportionate amount of good, solid clubbing 
to the square inch, and it is even entitled by long 
odds to precedence over the metropolis. Of course, 
this will be very hard for New Yorkers to swallow, 
but the Weehawkeners claim to have the ‘‘papers’’ 
to show for it, and facts, we know, are stubborn 
things. ; 

A recent case in point which is adduced as a 
specimen is, we are forced to admit, hard to get 
over. It appears, as to the casein question, that 
a@ party of returning picnicers having stopped at 
a hotel in the town, left in the wagon a mere lad 
who was somewhat under the influenceof liquor, 
which having nauseated his unaccustomed 
stomach, he was approached by a sergeant of 
police who made some unpleasant remarks, alto- 
gether out of the line of his duty, which called 
forth a retort in kind from the stupefied lad. This 
furnished the desired rrovocation for the gallant 
sergeant. He commenced to beat the boy, and ‘for 
fear he could not do the occasion justice, called 
up another heroic policeman, who assisted him in 
the clubbing. The young victim of Weehawken 
police brutality was then taken to a magistrate: 
A bystander having remonstrated with the officers 
was ordered to “shut his mouth” and leave. This 
he declined to do, whereupon he was likewise at- 
tacked, clubbed and arrested on the palpably ab- 
surd charges of drunkenness, disorderly conduct 
and resisting an officer. So intolerable’.was the 
spectacle to another disgusted bystander that he 
made the imprudent, but not unreasonable re- 
mark, that similar usage of himself would tempt 
him to shoot the officers. 

Here was ample opportunity for more fun for the 
latter and bystander No. 2 shared the fate of by- 
stander No. 1. The Recorder before whom the three 
victims were taken was evidently in entire sym- 
pathy with the ‘officers for, although one of the 
former was seriously cut about the head, and, 
although he could not but have seen that the offi- 
cers were the aggressors, he not only heavily fined 
all the prisoners, but actually placed the injured 
man, whom he must have known to be a reput- 
able citizen, under heavy bail to’ answer the 
charge of resisting the officer. Really, the thing 
reads for all the ‘the world like an account of 
a@ characteristic bit of police divertisement in 
Captain Williams’ precinct, in the palmiest days 
of the “* model.”’ 

We are glad to be able to add, in conclusion, in 
regard to the Weehawken affair, however, that 
there is a lively probability of the tables being 
turned, and of including the recorder in the 
turning on the very tenable ground of exacting 
exorbitant and illegal fines. 
& prominent lawyer of Hoboken, having heard of 
the occurrence, incited the worst injured victim 
of Weehawken police brutality to prefer a charge 
against his assailant, the sergeant, and the latter 
was taken into custody. Judge Hoffman. has 
taken a lively interest tn the matter. He is in- 
teresting himself to push it to the full extent of 
justice and, with his influence and ability to back 
it, it is not improbable that this desirabie’ end 
may be secured. Would that New York could 
produce at least one publio-spirited citizen, simi- 
larly qualified and similarly inclined. We might 
then indulge in the wild hope of some day wit- 
nessing a like refreshing and wholesome spectacle 
in the metropolis, but we fear that the millenium 
is too distant to encourage us in any such dream 
of emancipation from the — dynasty of | 
the club. 


TO OUR READERS AND THE PUBLIO. 

We desire to call the attentidn of our ‘readers 
and the public generally to the fact that the Na- 
TIONAL POLICE GAZETTE has no connection what- 
ever with any other publication encroaching upon 
its title. 

The GAZETTE is the oldest illustrated weekly 
published in this country, and never has been, 
nor is it likely to be issued from any other place 
but this city, the metropolis of the country and ‘the 
only proper point, as the business and journalist- 
ic centre of the country, for the issuing of a pa- 
per like the GAZETTE, which is, in keeping with its 
title of “natiofal,” an illustrated: record of cur- 
rent events throughout the length and breadth of 
the Union, and not a mere local or sectional jour- 
nal, like its rivals. 

We are frequently annoyed by mistakes, finan- 
cial and otherwise, which occur through a misap 
prehension as to these facts, and as this confusion 
of title operates, whether designed for that pur- 
pose or-not, to the disadvantage of the public as 
well as to our own in the manner indicated, it ap- 
pears to be a matter of public interest to supply 
the information conveyed in this notice. 

That the plagiarizing publications referred to 
secure by means of this confusion of titles no little 
of the strictly business advantages, rightfully be- 
longing to us, resulting from our expensive adver- 








'Ex-Judge Hoffman, 





tising through the regular channels as well as in 
the still better advertisement of issuing a first- 
class sheet, is a’sufficient annoyance, but it is not 
nearly so annoying as being held responsible for 
offenses against the moral sentiment of the com- 
munity, committed by others. And just here we 
wish to state that the GAZETTE is purely and sim- 
ply an illustrated record of curreat events of the 
day, in whose columns nothing ever is or will be 
admitted at any time outside of this, as strictly 
legitimate a journalistic aphere as that of the 
leading dailies of the country. 








Mysterious Disappearance of a Handsome Widow. 


{Subject of Illustration. ] 

ELBERTON, Ga., Sept. 2.—A mysterious disappear- 
ance occurred near here a few days since. Mrs. 
Brocker Pulliam, a handsome widow of the highest 
respectability, was found on Tuesday, 26th ult., to 
be missing from her home in the country. She 
has one little daughter who says that late at night 
some one knocked at the door of their house. Mrs. 
Pulliam refused to open it, when the outsider 
knocked the door down and entered the room. 
Only one person entered, but there were others out- 
side. This person stated he was a revenue officer, 
and ordered Mrs. Pulliam to dress. She was 
then pulled from the bed and made to dress in 
the dark, not being allowed to make a light. Mrs. 
Pulliam was well off and a model of robust widow- 
hood. The revenue officers at Atlanta say that no 
revenue officer had any authority to make such 
arreet, and if it had been done the lady. would have 
been taken to that city. They have ordered an in- 
vestigation. 

The little daughter, who was in the bed from 
which her mother was taken, could see nothing, as 
no light was allowed, but says her mc.her told her she 
wovld come back. Mrs. Pulliam had many suitors, 
but none of them are missing. Ths theory of 
elopement can only be entertained on the supposition 
that she went off with a married man, as there 
would have been no necessity for such action in the 
case of a "single suitor. The suicide theory is not 
accepted, as the widow was unuaually light hearted 
and well-to-do, and so the mystery remains impene- 
trable. 

It is rumored that a letter has been received from 
her from Toccoa, a railroad town, in which she says 
that she is in the hands of revenue officers, who 
are carrying her to North Carolina. to keep her for 
three months. Her daughter sticks to her story of 
the abduction. There is a rumor that she left home 
to avoid the exposure of an alleged love affair that 
must have been shortly made public. Two men from 
her farm were wissing the day after her abduction 
and have since returned. It is also rumored that she 
wastaken by a married lover a: concealed in an out- 
house on his place, where she is still hidden. The 
search has been stopped, as the whole country has 
been ransacked. There has been no excitement in 
Elberton in years to equal this. Her relatives say 
that they know nothing and suspect nothing, but 
the public think that they know more than they 
care to tell. Only time can reveal the secret of this 
most-mysterious affair. 





A Bad Lot. 
{With Portraits.} 

On enother page we give a group of portraits of 
criminals, a brief allusion to each of whom, as their 
respective cases have previously been given attention 
in greater detail in our columns, will be sufficient on 

this occasion. 

: Fredrick Schmidt, band leader of the 11th v. 8..In- 





-fantry is charged with an atrocious attempt to out- 
rage a little girl of five years at the residence : of Ser-' 


geant Wenrith, of the same regiment, at Fort Sully, 
D. T., where he was visiting on his return from a fur- 
lough. Schmidt is a man of over fifty years of age, 
‘is married, has a son who is a member af the band of 
which he is leader, and has previously borne a good 
reputation. The case 1s, however, said to be very. 
strongly against, him, as he is alleged to have been de- 
tected in flagrante delicto. 

After a search of nearly five months Officer Bassett 
of Ogden, Michigan, on Saturday, August 16th, found 
rand arrested ° 


on March 27th. Hyam snd Walton were engaged in 


playing cards when. a dispute arose as to who had. 
won the game fairly, words came to blows, and Hyam' 


drawing a revolver shot Walton, from. the: effécts : of. 
which he died the following day. 
of the occurrence Hyam fied. Officer Baasett took the 
case in hand, and recently got on his trail in New 
York State, where he found he had been working’on 
a farm. He finally succeeded in arresting him as 
above stated. 
Joe Stevens, a negro, killed Andy Richardson, a 


feliow African, at a negro prayer meeting in Edgefielt 


“County, 8. C., January 12, 1878, by stabbing him with [7 
a knife. Stevens was arrested, tried inthe Court of 
Sessions for Edgefield County in June, 1878, convicted 
of murder and sentenced to be hanged on the fourth 
Friday in July following. His counsel succeeded 
however, in having his case carried to the Supreme 
Court of South Carolina, and Stevens was granted a 
new trial, which resulted in June Jast in his convic- 
tion and sentence to be hanged on the first Friday in 
August following. His counsel again appealed and 


succeeded in obtaining a stay of proceedings, but it is 


not likely that the execution will be much longer de- 
layed. 

George Taylor, the fiendish negro, who brutally 
murdered Mrs. Keger, in the Cherokee Nation, was 
pursued and captured, but succeeded in making his 
escape from the officers, while being conveyed to the 
jail at Fort Smith, Ark., and had not been recaptured 
at latest accounts. 





The Crooks Murder. 


Patrstown, Pa., Sept. 3.—The trial of Jefferson 





iel Hyam, near Franklinton, Pa., 
charged with the murder of James Walton at Ogden |. 


In the excitement. 





a : ; : 

Jack and Horace Hollman, for the murder of Samuel 
Crooks, was postponed to-day until the December 
session of Montgomery County Court. The defen. 
dants have been admiited to.bail by Judge Ross, and 
are at their homes nearthis place. This afternoon 
the widow of the murdered man entered suit against 
Jack for. the loss of her. husband, claiming $70,000 
damages. Francis W. Hughes, and F. P. Dewees of 
- Potteville, have been employed to prosecute this 
claim. 


Appallling and Unaccountable Tragedy. 


Crncrmmati, Sept. 3.—A tragedy, the most horrible 
and unaccountable that ever occurred in that section 
of the country, was brought ¢o the public knowledge 
last evening at the quiet little ‘village of Waynesvilles 
in Warren county, about fifty miles north of Cin- 
cinnati. The tragedy, which was discovered only 
yesterday, though it must have taken place more 
than a week ago, is the murder of two women, who 
were sisters, and the twelve year old daughter of one 
of them, by the eighteen year old son of the other, 
who himself committed suicide a week after, while 
returning to the scene of his crime after a visit to 
Cincinnati. Mrs. Hatte, a widow of thirty-five, had 
been living in a cottage at Waynesville for two years 
past, with her-son and a former husband, named 
Anderson, from whom she had been divorced. This 
son named Willie, was apparently:a dutiful, bright 
boy, and was the main support of his mother. 

Some two or three weeks ago a Mrs. Weeks, a 
resident of this city and sister of Mrs. Hatte went up 
to Waynesville to visit her sister, taking her 
daughter, named Myrtle, with he:. 

On Tuesday, the 26th of August, they were seen 
alive for the last time. Since last Sunday people 
passing the house noticed the horrid smell, as of de- 
caying matter, and as it kept on increasing and the 
house remained closed, yesterday the Town Marshal 
broke open the door and discovered the dead bodies of 
the two women and the little girl lying there in an 
advanced stage of decomposition. Mrs. Hatte’s 
skull had been crushed in, apparently with a blow 
from a hatchet, and her body was found lying under 
the bed with much of her face eaten away by 
the rate ; Mrs. Weeks’ throat had been cut while 
she was lying on the bed, and the little girl stabbed 
in the breast while lying on a pallet’ on the 
floor, where she slept. The house was in the utmost 
disorder, blood being smeared over the bed and 
floor, though a bag of lime had been brought in, 
evidenly since the commission of the crime, and 
emptied on the floor, to act as a disinfectant and 
absorb the odor of the decaying flesh. 

Willie Anderson, the boy, was evidently the perpe- 
trator of the crime, as he had been frequently seen 
going into the house since the night it must have 
taken place. On last Saturday. night he came to Cin- 
cinnati, hunted up his father, who is employed on 
the Southern Railroad, and the two slept at the Galt 
House. Sunday morning Willie left the hotel, and 
this afternoon his dead body was found in a water 
tank at Plsinville, a station ten miles out of the city. 
He had a pistol in his hand, and had shot . himself 
through the head. During the three or four days 
that elapsed between the commission of the crime 
and Willie’s departure he was on the streets at 
Waynesville as usual, though he boarded at a hotel, 
and did not seem agitated in the least, telling all who 
asked about his mother that she had gone away to 
Cincinnati for a few days. 

Mr. R. D. Anderson, the boy’s father, said that he 
told him nothing of the occurrence nor manifested 
any signs of trouble on his mind. To-day he was ar- 
rested by the police here on suspicion, but this gave 
him no concern, his employer, being ready to vouch 
for his presence here for three weeks past. 


“Poe 


A Brace of Healthy hy Temperance Frauds, 


ff With Portr Portraits. —1 

On another page we present life-like portraits ot 
two healthy specimens of the prevalent temperance 
fraud. and beat, in the persons of George M. Dutcher 
‘and Nelson J. Lee, lately of Wilmington, Del., which 
city was for some time the scene of their succeestul 
operations. Dutcher’s portrait, with an account of his 
ignominious expulsion by the Moral Snasion Reform 
Association, of Wilmington, on the ‘ground of 
drunkenness, immorality, and hypocrisy, has been 
| previously published, but we reproduce it on this 
occasion in connection with that of his partner in the 
same line of small business with the view of bring- 
ing the: promising pair more prominently before the 
‘public, ‘to prevent. other communities being imposed 
‘upon by ‘their — cant and fraudulent 
operations. 











Favorites of the tho Footlights. 


(With E Portrait. : 

Our portrait this week is that of. Mademoiselle, 
known as “ la jeune,” Morales, of the Palais Royal 
Theatre, Paris, a talented and accomplished artist 
Land one of the most beautiful and-most exquisitely 


formed women on the French stage. 





‘Lizzie Shepard, a good-looking mulatto, aged twen- 
ty-five years and lately from Madison, Conn., was ar- 
rested tn Springfield, Mass., on the Srd, charged with 
murdering the two-and-a-half-year-old son of J. W. 
Smith, in whose family she was employed. Chemi- 
cal analysis shows traces of arsenic in the stomach of 
the child, who died suddenly in convulsions. The 
woman had prophesied the child’s death. and her 
only explanation is that she took such means to gain 
a@ reputation among the blacks here as a voudou 
prophetess. 

WEsT WINCHESTER, Ont., Sept. 3.—Last night an 
uaknown man entered the house of Robert Brown, a 
farmer, who lived near this place, ind killed Mr. 
Brown and his daughter, the latter twelve years, 
with an ax. No arrest has-yet been made. 

The wife of Lew Benedict, the negro minstrel. has 
obtained a divorce in Milwaukee. She is the daughter 
of a Methodist minister, and lately inherited $40,000. 
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THE CAPTAIN’S CAPRICE. 


Which Oaused him to Neglect his Tried 
and True Partner for the Pur- 
chaseable Blandishments 


-OF. A -YOUTHFUL SIREN, 





Who Leads him the Devil’s Own Dance Until 
he Brings up in Court as an Actor in 
a Sensational Street Scene. 


THE WIFE'S SANGUINARY THREAT. 


— — 


Captain Oliver Perry Hazard, nah fifty odd, and 
Miss Lena Kimball, alias Madeline Bray, a dark-eyed 
brunette of twenty-two years, were taken to the 
Tombs Court on the 28th ult., by Police Officer 
Anthes, who said that he had arrested them on Wed- 
neaday afternoon, 26th, at the Chambers street station 


- of the Elevated Railroad, where they were quarreling 


and attracting a crowd. They were both taken to 
the Leonard street police station and locked ap for 
the night. Captain Hazard sent a message to his wife 
at 235 West 45th street, and she was in court, accom: 
panied by a lawyer. When taken before Justice 
Wandell each prisoner wished to make a complaint. 
Captain Hazard charged the young woman with 
grand larceny in taking a diamond ring from their 
room’ at 41 West 9th street on the 27th of June last, 

WHERE THEX WERE LIVING TOGETHER. - 
She had also a sét of diamond ear-rings that originally 
belonged to Mrs. Hazard, but which he had given to 
Miss Kimball, and for which a civil suit is now pend- 
ing. The captain said he wanted the portrait of his 
wife in the locket which Miss Kimball wore; he did 
not care for the locket itself. 

Miss Kimball’s counsel said that before his client 
made any statement he desired that charges against 
her be put in writing. Justice Wandell said that 
he would hear statements on both sides first, then 
complaints could be drawn up. Miss Kimball said 
that “ Captain Hazard has been following me about 
for some time, and I have tried to avoid him. He has 
frequently sent me notes to meet him at 20th street 
and Seventh avenue, but thie l had refused to do. 
The diamonds were given to me as presents, and his 
wife sent to me asking me to return them. I refused 
to return them, as they were presents given to me. 
On Wednesday afternoon, in company with a friend, 
I came down town on the elevated road. Captain 
Hazard followed me into the car and asked me to 

. RETURN TO HIM AND LIVE WITH HIM. 
When I refused he snatched the neck-chain and 
locket cor taining his wife’s picture. Then I was 
arrested.”’ 

“‘ She told me to take it; I wanted the picture that 
was in it,’’ replied the captain. 2 

Counsel then stated in behalf of Captain Hazard 
that the case had many painful features. About two 
years ago while the client was living with his wife 
he became infatuated with Miss Kimball, and left his 
wife for her. He spent money upon her and gave her 
many presents ; among the number were some jewels 
that were his wife’s personal property. ‘I then ad- 
vised him to recover what he could from this harpy,”’ 
said the counsel, “ and a civil suit is now pending, so 
that there was no larceny intended by Captain Ha. 
zard. He only tried to recover the photograph.” 

Miss Kimball’s counsel objected to his client being 
called ‘‘a harpy,’’ and offered the following letter to 
show 

WHO WAS THE PARTY TO BLAME. 
The letter was objected to, but the counsel read it : 
' AuGusT 24, 1879—Saturday, 8AM. 

AM/ Darling Little Girl Lena:-1 am 80 sorry that 
we parted so unpleasantly yesterday, as the day 
previous we were gvod friends; but owing to your 
visiting the Maurers, your mind was poisoned against 
me. Oh, Lena, you have no heart! you have ruined 
and forsaken me, and paralyzed my future. God for- 
give you and cause you to repent the cruel and heart- 
less manner in which you have treated me. You read 
Marretti’s letter to me only to injure my feelings by 
showing me how much he pretends to love you. I 
will get my trunk to-day, and will take it to my own 
room, where I will be alone and lonely, and thinking 
of my loved, lost. Lena. Do come, for God’s sake, 
Lena, and relieve my sadness, I left your ‘house at 
one o’clock this morning, and when 1 saw you light: 
the gas in your room I turned away with « heavy, 
heart. I wish I were dead, God knows I do; I havé 
nothing now to live for. Meet me once to-morrow, 
and believe me your loving papa forever and ever.’’ 

Justice Wandell said that hecould not entertain a 
charge of larceny against Captain Hazard. Miss 
Kimball said she did not care for the — The 
captain said he 

DID NOT CARE FOR THE LOCKET. 
So the magistrate took the picture from the locket 
and handed it to the captain, and returned the locket 
to Miss Kimball, and discharged both. 

Miss Kimball, who was handsomely dressed in 
purple silk and a heavy trimmed velvet hat, said that 
she met Captain Hazard for the first time, about two 
years ago on a Savannah steamer. She was then a 
lady’s maid and governess, traveling. When he re- 
turned to New York he lived with her in a house in 
Ninth street. At present she is living at Mrs. 
Maurer’s boarding-house at 729 Seventh avenue. In 
the early part of 1878 Marie A. Hazard, then living at 
216 West 54th street, applied to Justice Otterburg in 
Jefferson Market Court for the arrest of her husband, 
Oliver P. Hazard, for abandonment. She had been 
married to him nearly twenty years and had lived 
happily together 

UNTIL A FEW MONTHS PREVIOUS. 


wanted to get back her husband; $6,000 had been 
drawn by Captain Hazard out of the Seamen’s Bank, 
and he was squandering it upon Lena. Hazard, who 


“way 





was the captain of the Savannah steames Herman 
Livingstone, was arrested and taken to court. His 
wife, with tears, begged him to return to her. He re- 
plied that he had suffered fur years on account of her 
jealousy and threats. Friends tried to reconcile them, 
but he stoutly refused, and was held in $6500 for 
examination. A $500 bank note was placed on the 
desk as security and accepted. Subsequently the 
captain saw his folly and returned to his wife. 

Mrs. Hazard, who sat quietly through the court 
proceedings, said she had a summons for the arrest of 
Lena Kimball. Then the party went to Jefferson 
Market Court. Miss Kimball’s counsel handed to 
Justice Duffy Mrs. Hazard’s summons. Mrs. Hazard 
said that the defendant had passed by her house and 
hac shaken an umbrella at her while she was sitting 
near the windows, and at various times 

SENT HER INSULTING LETTERS. 
Among these was the following: 

** The shop is open. Go and get the ear-rings. The 
shop is open. Hal! ha! ha!’ 

; (Signed) “« K,” 

Another letter, signed by Miss Kimball, inviting 
Mrs. Hazard to: visit her at an alleged house of ill- 
fame, was offered in evidence. This last missive gave 
Mts. Hazard the most offense. All these acts, Mrs. 
Hazard said, worried her exceedingly. Miss Kimball’s 
lawyer argued that this was no crime, and a police 
court had therefore no jurisdiction, Justice Duffy 
asked Miss Kimball if she had written the letters, 
and ahe promptly replied that she had, claiming that 
there was nothing offensive in any of them. Miss 
Hal) then repeated her story of the intimacy with 






“@IVEN HER NOTHING BUT TROUBLE. 
“If you promise not to annoy Mrs. Hazard in the 


promised, the x X 
n kill her yet,” said 3 
the court lobby. “ She isnot content of robbing me 
of my husband, but she must also annoy and gloat 

over me. I'll kill her yet.” 

As she was going out, a Mrs. mith of West 
24th street joined Mra, Hazard and | ed 
an application to Justive Duffy for a warrent for 
Kimball’s arrest had been denied. Mrs. Smith said. 
that Captain Hazard and Miss Kimball had hired a, 
room of her, and had gone away leaving the bill un- 


paid, and taking @ pair of valuable blankets with 
them. 


— 


AN AWFUL REVELATION. 








A Little Girl tells the Story of a Murder 
Committed Three Years Ago, Implicating 
her Father as One of the Assassins. , 


LANCASTER, Pa., August 28.—On the 12th of June, 
1876, Jacob Welter, an inoffensive old man, living in 
what is known as the Forest of Brecknock township, 
Lancaster county, was killed. A few days afterward 
he was found, and an inquest held over the remains 
by deputy coroner Hollinger the verdict of which 
was that he was murdered by some person or persons 
unknown to them. Detective Lyon, of Reading took 
the case in hand and worked it up. Constable Artere, 
gf Caernarvon, and the detective a few days after the 
body was found, arrested Clement Skiles and John 
Mumma, alias Hershberger. The arrest of Sally Wel- 
ler and John Fillman followed, and all were bound 
over for trial at court. 

The case was put off from court to court, but was 
tried at the April session, when the commonwealth 
abandoned it for want of 

SUFFICIENT EVIDENCE TO CONVICT. E 

All of the accused parties returned home to the forest 
and the tragedy was almost forgotten, until a few 
days ago, when David McNeal,a grandson of the 
murdered Weller, returned from the west,.where he 
had been for the last four years. Last week he went 
to the forest to see his old home and visit his friends. 
While at the residence of John Siverling, some of John 
Weller’s children were there. One of them, a littlg 
girl, said— I know who killed grandpa,” and then 
after afew questions, related the following horrible 
story: 

“ Skiles shot grandpa out of the window, while he 
stood on the wood-pile. He then went out and put 
his foot on him, when my pa (meaning John Weller) 
took the ax and knocked him on the head. _ Then they 
took him and dragged him down through the mea- 
dow, and the blood ran out of his head; my mother 
and I saw all this.’’* The girl is ahout six years old 
and very intelligent, relating the above in her childish 


IN A STRAIGHTFORWARD MANNER, 

Her brother, who overheard the girl relate this, ran 
home and told his mother what his sister had told. 
The mother of the girl, Emma Weller, then took a 
stick and whipped the girl unmercifully for what she 
had: said, and threatened to kill her if she ever said 
any more about it. 

This corresponds exactly with the theory advanced 
by detectiue Lyon at the time—that he was shot out 
of the window and killed at the wood-pile, and that 
Emma Weller saw it all. This was verified by her 
conversation afterwards about the matter, but for 
want of evidence sufficient to convict, all escaped the 
punishment they so justly deserved. The people who 
were intimately acquainted with the crime at the 
time were nearly all of the same opinion, believing 
that the guilty party was arrested and this revelation 
has riveted the crime upon them in the eyes of the 
people so that it never will be erased from them if 
even not so proven in a court ot justice, 





Frederick Crill,in jail in Newton, N. J., charged 
with killing his daughter is a very eccentric person. 


| During the whole summer he has insisted on having 


Mrs. Hazard did not wish to prosecute; she only | a@coal fire in his cell night and day, and will sit with 


his feet near the stove by the hour. His meals con- 
sist of molasses, vinegar, sour milk, bread, and very 
fat meat. 


A OYTRIAN’S OF 3MER. 

Very Frenchy Romance of a Mature Cour- 
tesan who Became Infatuated with a Pious 
Young Parisian Masher whom she Wished 
to Marry, but who repaid her Confidence 
‘by Eloping with her Entire Savings and 
with a Fresher and Handsomer Affinity. 





From time to time, writes a Paris correspondent, 
the secondary courts are enlivened by a species of 
love catastrophes which would be impossible among 
any other race. Ina society where harlotry is the 
rule rather than the exception, men and women ac- 
custom themselves to the extraordinary departures 
from the normal relations, not only of life, but of 
youth. There are furrows in the field of vice as 
broad and well turned as those found in the plains of 
morality. The fille Marie Dumas—as the French 
public prosecutor styles the heroine of this serio- 
comic page—is by Profession “‘a woman of the town.” 
She has xollowed this profession for nearly twenty 
years. You will observe by this that Marie is no frail, 
young thing, following, in the budding ardors of 
youth. the broad road covered with crimson blossoms 
and trellised with gilded stars! Marie in the cold 
terms of the “acted accusation” is set down asa 
daughter or 

MAID OF FORTY. 


Marie, whose amorous business r.ight be supposed to 
surfeit her with the eons of the children of men, is 
now “desole”’ from an abrupt cross in the course of 
her elderly love,—and in spite of the cooler blood 
that forty years are supposed to ,ive toa maid—Marie 
was barely saved the other morning from suicide ! 
Had Marie been an English or American woman ofthe 
town—but what is the use trying to imagine so im- 
possible a thing as 8 woman of either of these two 
nationalities reaching forty years in that, calling? 
Had Marie been English or American.she would have 
been in a drunkard’s grave this ten years. There is 
the extraordinary thing in France, vice is not the 
hideous thing the Anglo-Saxon makes it. Because 
she has thrown aside her honor, her only claim to 
consideration, the French female does not abandon 
herself to the miserable dspair which takes possession 


| and excitement leaves time for reflection. . Not she. 
It is the calculation of evary cocotte to live a young 
— just as the charms of youth 
are on the wane and trade likely to fall off, marry 
herself soberly to some not too inquisitive youth who 
will give her his name and his body for a good living 
a thumping dot and liberty to 
TAKE HIS PLEASURE UNMOLESTED ! 
This class is everywhere met in France, and, what 
must seem impossible out of France, the women turn 
the new leaf without a regret and without a desire to 
go back. They become, if not a virtuous clases, at 
least a decently-behaved one. Their pleasures are 
confined to the gay little Sunday diversions of the re- 
spectable bourgeoisie. They take their cafe in the 
old haunts where the merry middays of their youth 
were passed in midnight revele—no one but the pro- 
prietor or some of the older garcons aware of “ mad- 
ame’s’’ former occupation. Well, Marie had set her 
heart upon retiring from business for sometime. She 
had provided herself a year or more ago with a charm: 
ing young man, who had been the joy of one of the 
book-stores on the Chausee d’Anten, near the church 
of the Trinity, where the pious were wont to pur 
chase the edifying literature of the church. He was 
a handsome, pensive youth of twenty-three, Amedee 
Eichoff, and the elderly ladies of the parish appreved 
him rapturously. Amedee met Marie at a ‘bat.’ 
The mature charms of that virgin conquered his sus- 
ceptible nature— 
MARIE ADOPTED. HIM. 


She built him a lovely pleagure-house at Asnieres 

where, during the evenings and days of relaxation, 
she wove love-garlands for her blue-eyed adorer. In 
the fullness of time the good souls of the parish learn- 
ed of Amedee’s amorous pre-occupation, and the book- 
man was informed that he would lose his matronly 
custom if so wicked a young man was retained in the 
ssactuary of the soul. It turns out in the testimony 
that this demarche was not taken by the matrons of 
their own motion. The malevolent relatives of Marie 
—jealous of the youth, and fearing that he would be 
made the inheritor as well as sharer of Marie’s hard- 
earned dowery—had set the tale in motion to break. 
off the liaison. But Marie only clung the more closely 
to her Amedee, fondling hia manly form with in- 
creased tenderness during the intervals of “ busi- 
ness.” Relieved of his occupation, Amedee turned 
toe in aid of his partner. He led “ custom ” her way, 
and gave the hearts of the percentages to extract! In 
the early part of June, Marie having accumulated a 
fortune—$60,000 or thereabout— determined to make 
Amedee her lawful protector, and 

RETIRE INTO DOMESTIC TRANQUILITY. 


Five years of intimate association, she thought, had 
given ber a pretty good estimate of her lover, and she 
hailed the fulfillment of her resolve with satisfaction. 
But Amedee, it seems, was not dazzled by his good 
fortune. One day, just after Marie’s fond purpose 
had been announced, she came home suddenly and 
found the house in a suspicious state of confusion. 
Amedee appeared confused. All the drawers and se- 
cret places were open. Marie accused him of a desire 
torob her. He protested his innocence and explained 
the topsy-turvy condition of things by a soothing tale 
of jealousy. He had taken into his heart that she— 
the adored of his soul—had been lately receiving 
letters from one of her passing customers and just as 
he had made up his mind to commit suicide the idea 
of removing all doubt had entered nis head. That 
was the explanation of the rummaged drawers and 
cabinets. Marie was radiate. She doted on her 
Amedee. She kiseed him on the spot with such rapture 
that the maid entered to see if some one had thrown 
stones through the window! Amedee was more than 
forgiven; a man who is ready to commit suicide for 
his love cannot have too much confidencein return. 
Marie 





of her Anglo-Saxon sisters when the season of passion 


HASTENED HER WEDDING PREPARATIONS. 
Everything was ready. The thrifty cyprian had de- 
posited 160,000 francs in paper and stock in her cabi- 
net—in preparation for an investment to be com- 
pleted by her lawyer the day of the marriageé—when 
on Ler return from Paris, late in the afternoon, she 
found the house deserted. Amedee, who was to have 
accompanied her to the maire, was not to be found. 
The maire declared that he had been gone for hours. 
Marie, vexed but suspecting nothing, went to her 
boudoir. The first thing that struck her startled eye 
was the cabinet wide open—the lock broken. She 
searched for the money. Gone! An examination of 
Amedee’s dressing-room and trunk left no doubt as 
to the culprit. In one moment the wretchea Marie 
discovered herself robbed of her hard-earned life gains 
and her lover. She sank under the blow and at. 
tempted to choke herseif to death with trunk straps. 
The maid reacued her, however, and when she had 
thought over the matter, she called in the police. 
Amedee was not found in a day. Months passed. 
The elderly Asparia had resumed her old caliing—to 
keep the wolf from the door. She had taken her place 
as usual in one of the ni, ht cafee—that is one of a 
dozen boulevard restaurants which the police permit 
to remain open after the theatres are over. Marie was 
in the fury of a boisterous bachanal when she ob- 
served on the neck of one of her neighbors a * of 
jewelry that she 

HAD GIVEN HER LOsT AMEDEK. 
Had Marie been a young thing her rage and jealousy 
would have probably prompted her to spring upon 
the guilty possessor of this love pledge, and received 
for her pains a lodging in the atation. Age had taught 
wisdom though it had not cooled the blood of this 
‘heroine. She finished her bottle of champagne, kept 
her eye on her neighbor until a policeman could be 
signaled, and then giving that personage the tip, the 
unconscivus beauty was waiched, and early in the 
morning the guilty Amedee dragged trom her arms 
in one of the remote quarters of the city, far off to- 
ward Vincennes. In the hands of the law Amedee 
was forced to disgorge the spoil—which he had wasted 
by 10,000 francs. But even then Marie was willing to 
forgive and take him back; even making excuses for 
him before the judge, relating how her relatives had 
wronged him, depriving him of his place, and that 
she was willing to marry him off-hand and forgive 
all. But justice claimed its due. The sportive 
Amedee was sentenced to a fine—which Marrie paid— 
and three years at hard iabor, ahd Marie was carried 
out in a iainting spaam ! But she has written Amedee 
that no matter what may come her heart is true and 


’| that at the end of three years they will again embrace | 
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Queeer Whim of a Half-Married Bride. 


. (Subject%of MNustration. } 

The Hillsboro, Texas, Prairie Bee, of the 23rd inst., 
relates the following as a queer ending of a seduction 
case : 

In 1875-76 in the upper part of this. county lived « 
lovely girl namied Martha Hickling, about sixteen 
years old, pursuing the. even tenor ofan tineventful 
country life. A tempter came in the person of Elva 
Woods, « tall, dark-haired, good-looking man, about 
twenty-five or twenty-six years of age. He wooed the 
innocent country lass persistently for many months, 
and brought all the wiles ofa man of the world to 
bear on this modest, rural violet just budding into 
womanhood. He won her love and under promise of 
marriage he basely seduced her, and after satiating 
his lust left the country. Her parents discovered 
that she was enceinte and then she told them all. 
Her step-father accompanied her to Fort Worth tosce 
her seducer, and asked him to make reparation for his 
foul wrong by marrying her. He refused, and. being 
indicted for the crime, he made an offer of marriage, 
as he said, to keep from going to the penitentiary. 
But as the trial proceeded Tuesday, his lawyers saw 
that his only chance was to make a bonafide offer of 
marriage, and to consumate the same then and there 
in the court-room, or he would go the penitentiary. 
He made the offer, the prosecution made him get his 
license. The young lady was brought into court, he 
saluted her. The judge told them. to join their, right 
hands; asked Woods if he would take that woman he 
held by the hand, to be his lawful and wedded wife, 
to love, support, comfort in sickness and health, untii 
parted by death? “Yes.” (Oh yes, mighty willing 
now.) The judge then deked Miss Martha the usual 
question, to which she figgnly replied : 

.“Nol- I wouldn’t have? to save his life. He 
has done all he could to blest my happiness in life, 
and I wouldn’t have such a vilisin |’ 

This came like a thunder-clap in aclear sky to all 
in the court-room, except the prosecutors; and the 
judge said, “ this stops the procesdings; nothing more 
can be dono.“ 


Mysterious Attempt to Murder » Young Lady. 


ZANESVILLE, O., September 1.—Nelson Stein and 
family, residing on a farm near Roseville, this county, 
being desirous of making 8 visit, arranged with Mise 
Alice Crooks, a near neighbor, and a very respectable 
youtg lady, eighteen years of age, to visit the Stein 
residence during their absence. On Saturday evening 
Miss Crooks went to Mr. Stein’s, and after attending 
to such duties as were necessary, she went tothe 
cellar, when she was struck with a club over the head 
by an unseen assassin, knocking her insensible, in 
which condition she lay several hours. On her re- 
covery she found her hair had been cut from her 
head, dreas torn from her person, her hands badly cut 
as with a knife, and a piece of her dress tied about 
her mouth and eyes. As soon as Miss Crooks was 
able to walk she went to her home, about half a mile 
distant, and told ber parents all she knew concerning 
the affair. The news spread very rapidly, and the 
neighbore became very much excited. Suspicion 
rests on a young map, who, it is thought, knew of the 
arrangement made between Mrs. Stein and Miss 
Crooks. Miss Crooks is very much prostrated, from 
mental excitement more than bodily injuries. It is 
not thought any outrage was committed on the per- 
sou of Miss Crooks, but the intention of the assassin 
| was to commit murder, 
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NOVEL SPORT IN THE PARK. 


A Night Scouting Expedition against the 
Feline and Canine Poachers on the Game 
in the People’s Demain. 


A little over a month ago the attention of the Com- 
missioners of Parks was called to the destruction of 
game in Central Park by a large number of cats and 
dogs that prowled through that resort during the 
night. Ned Tilford, an old down East sport, was 
then appointed gamekeeper of the park, armed with 
double barre] shot gun and ordered to shoot every 
cat and dog he saw. Upto the present time about 
one Luncred and fifty of these animals have met death 
at his hands. A few evenings since a Herald reporter 
accompanied the keeper on one of his shooting ex 
peditions. The moon was just rising when the pair 
started and the sky was clear. 

“TI never shot at the same thing twice,’’ said the 
hunter. ‘It’s too darned early yet for shooting. 

CATS 18 A QUEER KIND OF AN ANIMAL. 
They don’t like to stir ’till all the people’s gone, 
ye know. I know as what it’ll be blamed near “leven 
afore we spy one on ’em.”’ 

Presently a thick hedge surrounding a restaurant 
came into view. The faint mew of a cat was heard, 
which caused ‘“‘Ned’’ to pull both triggers back to 
full cock. 

**We must do a little scoutin’, now,”’ he whispered, 
motioning to tread lightly. 

**Noisclessly stealing through the bushes we suc- 
ceeded in getting sight of the cat, which simul- 
tancously caught sight of us and turned tail. Bang! 
went the right hand barrel of the dispenser of 
death, and when the smoke cleared away the 
feline was seen struggling with death behind an ash- 
barrel. 

** Too late this time,’’ said the gamekeeper, addreas- 
ing the cat. 

Hardly had the words been uttered when a corpu- 
lent lady appeared on the tragic acone and identified 
the remains of those of her ‘‘ dear Jimmy.” 

‘* OH, YOU HEARTLESS VILLAIN.” 
Oh you horrid man. How @are you commit this 
deed? Oh, my poor dead Jimmy! ”’ she exclaimed. 

“‘Tis pretty hard, mam,I ‘low,’ coolly replied 











ALICE WIE@ON, ALIAS WOODS, PARAMOUR OF 
C\LDWFLL THE FORGER AND COMPANION 
IN HIS FLIGHT. 


‘Ned’ as he rammed another dose of shot down the 
empty barrel. “These pesky critters used t’ be s0 
darned thick in this ‘ere park as what ye could 
hardiy stcp without threadin’on’em. Why I sware 


if thoy didn’t eat the game faster 'n it hatched. I | for ‘em. Now, then, the biggest part of this ‘ere 
used t’ find rabbits with their heads eat clear off | huntin’ is t’ keep a sharp eye out an’ wait patiently,’ 
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A BAD LOT. 
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°m, and birds all chewed 1’ pieces. Las’ night I shot 
whoppin’ big wild un over on the west side. She 
were just a luggin’ a big fat rabbit int’ her den.”’ 

At eight o’clock, descending a steep hill by a rugged 
path, what seemed to bea little village in a hollow 
was encountered. Four small rough buildings, 
piles of lumber, bricks and farming implements gave 
it the appearance of a mining town in the heart of the 
mountains. 

“I never struck this place afore,” said the cat 
hunter. ‘‘ There is sartin’ t’ be game here. I'll bet 
my boots. Them ’ere board piles is jes’ charmin’ 
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8.C. &—George Taylor, the fiendish negro who brutally mur- 


thus saying he stretched himself at full length on a 
large timber and tho reporter took up a com- 
manding 
POSITION UPON A LOG. 
After watching and waiting for an hour and not 4 
cat appearing the reporter began to nod, when the 
report of the gun brought him to his sences. The 
hunter dropped his gun and ran toward the board 
pile from which issued the yells of a cat. Upon 
seeing the animal, which was not yet dead, the re- 
porter at once proceeded to pick it up, when Til- 
ford sprang forward and exclaimed, “ Don’t touch it, 
for God’s sake!’’ 
«Why ?”’ 

















“The bite of a cat or dog when dying is doubly 
poisonous,’’ he replied. 

While scouting in the edge of the bushes the sus- 
Picion of one officer in gray uniform was excited, 
and he approached to investigate the midnight 
hunters. 

“Oh, hol ‘Ned,’ by Jove, is’t you,is it? Well, to 
tell the truth, I thought ye’s two were tryin’ t’ bag 
acouple of rabbits,’ said the officer, _ 

“It’s cate and dogs we want,” replied the hun- 
ter. 

At half past one o’clock in the morning Ned seated 
himself upon a bench near the Sixth avenue entrance 
to the Park, and about two o’clock there was a rustle 
in the bushes, and two large cats 

‘STEPPED CAUTIOUSLY OUT INTO THE FOOTPATH. 


The right barrel of the shot-gun again spoke and one 
ofthe animals lay down. The other barrel followed 
and the remaining cat lay down by the side of its 
companion. 

The gun was reloaded and, after carrying the cats 
out to the edge of the drive, the Seventh avenue 
entrance was visited. Presently a large dog came up 
the path, and was about bidding adicu to the Park 
for the night when a charge of shot overtook him. 
Turning from the path he ran crashing through the 
bushes, yelping and howling with pain. It proved 
to be an English setter, and the gamekeeper thought 
that it was a frequent visitor, as he had of late found 
a large number of rabbits dead. 

The moon was now going down, andit was becou- 
ing difficult to distinguish an object thirty feet dis- 
tant. While seated on a bench near the Seventh 
avenue entrance a large black and white tom cat 
came over the wall, and before it struck the 
ground 

‘WAS APPAE-ENTLY DEAD. 
Half an hour latter the animal got up and trotted off 
down the path. The hunter brought it to astand 
still the second time with another charge of shot. 
Its head was fairly riddled. At three o’clock the 
same cat stood up and walked three feet, gave a loud 
cry and died. 

«¢ That is the darnedest cat that I ever seed,’ said 
“Ned,” after making a post-mortem examination of 
the body. ‘I guess this is his ninth life, though, 














BENTHAM R. CALDWFLL, ALIAS B. H. WILSON, 
WANTED AT CHARLESTON, 8. C., FOR 
FORGERY, ETC. ; $500 REWARD. 


for I see eight already tallyed on its back. He were 
too late this time, though.”’ 

“Business is gettin’ darned dull,’’ said Tilford. 
* I'd jis like fer t’ get one more afore mornin’.” 

When the hour of five arrivcd “Ned’’ gave up 
his hunt, having killed five cats and one dog. 




















A DESPERATE THIFF RUYS A MUCK IN A CROWDED NEW YORK THOROUGHPARE HENRY RARTON, ALTAS “WUTCH HARMAN NO. 2.” REING FfURPRISED 


IN THR ACT OF PU'GLARY. 
ATTEMPTING TO SHOOT A 


IN 


THE E'‘RLY EVFNING, FIRES PRUMISCUOUSLY INTO A CROWD OF PURSUERS AND MOKTALLY 
POLICEMAN.—Si8 Pace 10. 
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Two Rapists Lynched. — volver. Before either of the women could interfere 
——— tt N | Sh inate ant peek h age eke — 


{Special Correspondence of Potice Gaserre.j 

TanapaD, Col., August 23.—Last night at about ten 
o’clock a band of seven masked vigilantes, comprised 
of*solid’’ business men, went tothe county jail in 
this city and overpowering Jailor Littlefield, took 
from a cell Richard Cormack and Dan Hogan, two rape 
fiends committed for trial. On Saturday, the 15th 
inst. Cormack attempted a rape, at noon day, upon 
the person of a four-year-old daughter of Mr. Webster 
Brown. There was “big talk’’ of lynching him at 
the time, but the “job’’ was delayed for want of 
courage and a leader. On the 22nd inst., just a week 
after Cormack’s attempt, a base devil, giving his name 
as Dan Hogan, was caught in the act of committing 
an outrage upon a six-year-old daughter of Mr. John 
Rambo, of the Central Hotel. Hogan hada hearing 
yesterday afternoon and was bound over to court in 
the sum of $3,000, in default of which he went to jail. 
This second atrocious offense was too much of an 
outrage upon public feelings, and talk of lynching 
was indulged in pretty freely. Allof which was not 
balderdash, as will be seen by the above account. 

Cormack was a man of perhaps thirty years of age, 
a native of Kentucky. His mother resides at Chester 
ville, Ky., and it was the dying request of the unfortu_ 
nate man that sheshould be informed of his death, and 
the cause which led to it. He also added, “Tell her I 
died ‘game,’’’ which declaration shows him to bea 
hardened character. Hogan is not known in thiscity, 
and his natal place he preferred to keep secret. He 
hes been loafing about-town about three days. He 
was a large, light-complected man, about thirty-five 
years of age. He had no confession or dying request 
to make, and died “ with his boots on.” This “‘hang- 
ing bee” was brought about more asan exemplary 
case than to meet the demands of justice. “ Trinidad 
justice ’’ is now a high trump. 

















FELIX MUNSHOUER, CHARGED BY A CORONER’S 
JURY WITH THE BRUTAL MURDER OF JAMES 
L. WETZEL, NEAR EMMITTSBURGH, MD. 


Horrible Kentucky Outrage. 


Roston, Ky., August 29.—About two years ago & 
man by the name of Martin Van Cleve, a native of the 
vicinity of Lawrence, Ill., moved into the neighbor- 
hood of Cedar Springs, Green 
county, in this state, and there 
followed the vocation of a general 
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the room and fell at his mother’s feet dead. The 
shrieks of the horrified mother and wife alarmed the 
inmates of the houso. and they poured into room. In 
one corner of the room stood the young man’s wife, 
wringing her hands and weeping violently. The 
mother was kneeling on the floor moaning, and an. 
deavoring to stanch the blood which poured from the 
ghastly wound in the suicide’s head. The women 
were with difficulty persuaded to leave the room, and 
then the police were notified. 

Armstrong was a bright hut impetuous young man. 
Among his associates he was regarded with favor. 
His most intimate friends say that he was sensitive to 
an unusual degree, and believed that he was tempo- 
rarily insane when he committed suicide. 
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A Engine’s Dash Down a Mountain. 

Denver, Col., August 28.—A railroad accident ov- 
curred on Meta Mountain, Friday, by which Pat Mc- * 
Cool lost bis life,and which resulted is the demo- 
lition of several freight cars and caboose. The train 
was cut at the little station at Sangre de Cristo Creek, 
on the west side of the Sangre de Cristo Range, being 
too heavy on the engine to take up the grade. The 
first half was switched on the summit and the engino 
started to return for the purpose of bringing up the 
rear cars. As the engine started back, the forward 
gear eccentric broke, totally disabling the left side- 
while the strain on the machinery threw the lifter 
on the right side out of shape, thus putting the loco- 
motive entirely beyond the control of the engineer. 
There was nothing to control it by. Realizing at 
once the impending danger, the engineer told the 
fireman and brakemen to jump off, and began to 
whistle off brakes to the conductor and brakeman on 
the train down the mountain. The engine was then 
three quarters of s mile from the rear part of the 














[ A. ARMSTRONG, 4 
HIS BRAINS IN THE 'P 
SEQUENCE OF A MILD 


On Thursday, about ten o’clock, two young girls called 
to see Mrs. Van Cleve, and found her securely tied in 
bed, in a nude state, just as she had been left by the 
villains who had outraged her. At last accounts every 
endeavor was being made to capture the scoundrels, 
but when your informant left Green county nothing 
had been heard of the men. 
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A Bingular Domestio Tragedy. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

William A. Armstrong, twenty-three years old, re- 
siding at 91 Fourth place, Brooklyn, committed sui- 
cide in his room on the night of the 28th. He has 
been married about seven months, and his wife is 





YOUNG NEWLY-MARRIED MAN, BLOWS OUT 
cE OF HIS wire MOTHER, IN OON- 
BOOF FROM THE LaTTER; BROOKLYN, XN. ¥. 


young, well educated and pretty. Forseven years, up 
to two weeks ago, young Armstrong was employed in We 
Hillstead’s stationery store, in the Cotton Exchange J ee 
building of this city. The store closed two weeks 
ago, and since then Armstrong has been idle. In the 
neighborhood his mother and mother-in-law lived. It 
is said the young man did not live pleasantly with his 
wife, and this offended his mother. Last. night Arm- 
strong’s mother called at his room on thesecond floor 
of 91 Fourth place, and found him in the company of 
his wife. The mother, in a kindly way, remonstrated — 
— —— asap his conduct, and asked him ag a PT a the a 

As Armstrong’s mother turned to leave the room he | !¢ was not till the engine was within one quarter of 8 
sprang from his chair and drew a five-barreled re-| Mile from the care —— —* was ae 
sengers out of the caboosé and 
let off the brakes. All the pcer- 
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WILLIAM K. BULL, DEFAULTING OLERK OF 
THE AMERICAN AND KANSAS PACIFIO 
EXPRESS COMPANIES, AT KANSAS CITY, MO. 


train, its rate of speed in descending increasing every 








laborer on farms, working about 
as he could get jobs, and at spare 
times working a smal) tract of 
land for himself. He prospered 
very well, but about two weeks 
since he was taken violently ill 
with congestive chills, and on the 
second day of his sickness he died, 
leaving a wife and one child. The 
house occupied by Van Cleve was 
situated rather remotely about 
200 yards from the country road, 
and since her husband’s death the 
widow has lived there alone with 
her child, depending upon the 
company of her neighbors at 
night. Last Wednesday night 
Mrs. Van Cleve, by some means, 
was left alone, her neighbors 
sending her word during the day 
that they could not be with her 
that night, but with the informa- 
tion they sent an invitation to 
her to visit them for the night. 
This the poor woman failed to 
comply with, and during the night 
two unknown men, large and ath- 
letic, forced their entrance to her 
lonely domicil by knocking down 
the door, and in turn violated her 
person. After satisfying their 
hellish lust they securely tied the 
poor woman head, hand foot in 
her bed and departed. Oneof the 
villains told her that she had 
been thus secured to keep her 
from arousing the neighbors. Mrs. 
Van Cleve stated that the men 
were white, heavily armed and 

















had plenty of money, and that, 
from the stamping heard in front 
of her house, thinks there were 


four horses in their possession. asian 


bg yg ae VISITED 


sons on the train got off except a 
drunken leborer named Pat Mc” 
Cool. He refused to move and 
there was no time to move him 
by force so the caboose and cars, 
the brakes heing let loose, darted 
down the mountain, pursued by 
the flying engine. Behind the 
caboose, and of course in front of 
the train as it shot down the 
mountain, were two hand-cars. 
Going round the curve st Sangre 
de Cristo tank, the grade being 217 
feet to the mile and the momen. 
tum very rapid, the hand-cars left 
the track and ditched the caboose, 
the freight cars pushing hard be- 
hind, swinging the caboose around 
and passing by going into the 
ditch beyond and on the other 
side. This left the caboose half 
on the track and only partly on 
itsside. The enginecame tearing 
along at s terrible speed, and, 
when about forty yards from the 
caboose, the engineer jumped of, 
followed by the fireman and brake- 
man, who until then refused to 
leave him. Just at this moment 
the drunken laborer came etag- 
gering out on the rear platform 
of the caboose, and was crushed 
‘between the engine and the ca 
boose into an almost unrecogniz- 
able mass. 
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Beavrokt, 8. C., Aug. 29.—Geo. 
Gray, colored, sentenced to be 
hung to-day, for the murder of 








UPON THE RAPE-FIFNDS, RICHARD CORMACK AND DANIEL HOGAN, 
E INGENSED CITIZENS OF TRINIDAD, COL.—[Sxeronep By a GazzTTeE Special ARTIST. 


Cyrus Brown, colored, was this 
morning respited by the governor 
until September 25th. 
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_ poor, depending upon the meager sums her husband 


- day that I could go to the bank and borrow without 
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GOOSE AND GANDER. 


A Game of which the Following Account 
Furnishes an Explanation which, if 


Proved as Alleged, Precipitates 


A MINISTERIAL SCANDAL, 





Involving not One but Two Continents, An- 
other Distinguished New York Divine 
and a Sweet Singer of Michigan 





AS THE SINNERS OR VICTIMS. 





Another high-toned social and religious scandal 
has recently been precipitated upon the country and 
threatens to grow to still greater proportions. The 
scandal while specially connected with this city and 
that of Grand Rapids, which as the place of residence 
of the alleged guilty parties is, from this extended 
fame of the male party at least in matter of interest 
to the whole country. The alleged guilty parties are 
Rev. Joseph P. Thompson, a famous preacher, for- 
merly of the Broadway Tabernacle of this city,but for 
several years resident in Berlin, Germany, and the 
lady isa Mrs. De Land, a rising soprano singer, now 
of this city, wife of the foreman of the press-room of 
aGrand Rapids newspaper. The nine years of their 
married life the humble couple were happy. Then 
the woman, who hada fair voice, was advised to go 
abroad for the cultivation of it. Funds were raised 
here for this purpose, and, armed with letters of in- 
troduction to many distinguished residents in the 
capitals of the old world, Mrs. De Land sailed for 
Europe, living in Berlin for two years. She at last 
won the attention of Rev. Joseph P. Thompson, who, 
on account of the ill-health of his wife, found it ad- 
visable to become a resident of the German metrop- 
olis. A letter from a leading clergyman of Grand 
Rapids furnished the entree for Mre. De Land to 

DB. THOMPSON’S HOME. 
It seems her own personal charms soon gained pos- 
session of the old man’s heart. The woman is fair in 
person and manner. She has a rich voice, and the 
doctor loves all phases of art. Mrs. De Land was 


could spare from his weekly wages, and the distin- 
guished divine was rich. The woman had few friends, 
and was desirous of social and artistic position. The 
affluent clergyman was possessed of influence and a 
sick wife. The immediate result of this condition of 
things seems to have been the formation of an alliance 
between Dr. Thompson and Mrs. De Land, in which 
the former gave the latter money and position in re- 
turn for her unbounded love. Letters from the noted 
divine to his new flame breathe the warmest devotion 
and 
MOST INTENSE PASSION. 

A representative of the Chicago Times visited Mr. 
De Land in Grand Rapids and obtained from him the 
following account uf the matter: 

« Some twelve years ago I met Sarah Bailey in Jack- 
son, Mich. She wasa poor sewing girl, but she was 
pogsessed of an attractive face, fine form and pleasing 
manners. In due time I proposed to her, was accept- 
ed and we were married. At the time of the engage- 
ment allthe clothing she had in the world would not 
have brought $5. I paid over $100 for the clothes 
she wore when she was married—was only too glad 
to do it—and for atime we were happy. Some nine 
years ago—about the time our daughter was born—I 
received and accepted an offer to come to this city. 
By dint of economy we were getting along well 
enough, managing to make both ends meet and lay 
up alittle something against a dark day, when, at the 
suggestion of some friends, my wife became possessed 
of the idea that she had a fine voice, and that, if it 
was properly cultivated, it would be a fortune for 
both of us. I knew that her voice was good, and, 
desiring to encourage her in every laudable ambition, 
consented to her receiving instruction from Zolinsky, 
ateacher here. This cost money, but I cared not for 
that so long she was making progress, and seemed to 
be thoroughly 

IN LOVE WITH HER CHOSEN PROFESSION. 

About five years ago my wife became very anxious 
to go to Europe to complete her musical atudies, and 
was encouraged in this desire by Zolinsky and others 
who had great confidence in her ability eventually to 
make her mark in the musical world. Ill able as I 
was to afford it, I nevertheless gave my consent, 
promising tosend her every cent of money I could 
possibly spare out of my small salary. Three years 
abroad was the estimated amount of time required to 
enable her to command a lucrative position on her 
return to this country, ahd I made my arrange- 
ments accorfingly. She went, leaving our little 
baby girl with me. Night after night, week in and 
week out, for months and years, I toiled over these 
presses here, earning sometimes $15, sometimes $18, 
sometimes $20, and sometimes $25 a week, and every 
, cent that [couldsave I cheerfully sent to her, and 
wished it were a thousand times as much. (Here De 
Land broke down completely, and cried.) I denied 
myself all the comforts, and even many of the ap- 
parent necessities of life; wearing my summer 
clothes in the coldest winter weather, 
GOING WITHOUT MEAT 
until I was nearly famished, and living generally in 
such a poverty-stricken way that my nearest friends 
might be excused for not. recognizing me on the 
street, and all this that my wife might present at 

least a ‘ 
RESPECTABLE APPEARANCE ABROAD. 
‘If I-had been a drunken loafer J might have felt 
that I deserVed my punishment, but I never drink 
or smoke. Why poor as I kept myself for years, 
sending that woman everything, there was nevera 


security, any reasonable sum, so much confidence 


ceipt of pressing demands from my wife, have I gone 
to the bank and g-t money to send to her, simply 
on'my promise topay. At one time I owed the bank 
$300 and every cent of it I have paid, and earned it 
by hard work over these presses here. I don’t 
deserve this terrible punishment.’ 

“But wken and how did Dr. Thompson appear 
upon the scene?’’ was asked. ‘1 will tell you. 
About two years ago the Rev. J. Morgan Smith, for 
many years pastor of the Congregational church 
here, sent to my wife a letter of introduction to Dr. 
Thompson, then, as now residing in Berlin, recom- 
mending her to his consideration, and soliciting his 
friendly interest in her welfare. 


THAT LETTER WAS HER DEATH WARRANT. 
But to go forward a couple of years. In April last 
my wife returned to Grand Rapids after five years’ 
absence. For certain reasons, which I will explain 
hereafter, I had for some time entertained strong 
suspicions that all was not right. Still I kept my 
own counsel, determined to patiently await develop- 
ments. I was proud, naturally, to see that she im- 
proved so much in personal appearance, and when 
I had an opportunity to listen to her singing, and 
mark the effect of culture, I felt fully repaid for all 
the self-denial I had exercised. The first thing that 
excited my suspicions was her imforming me that 
she could not now be a wife to me in fact—that I 
must not even lay my hands upon her, indeed—least 
her delicate organs should be deranged thereby. To 
such a tension had they been attuned that the 
slighest jar would produce discord, and the labor 
of years thus be brought to naught. Being a practical 
man, as you see,I at once set this down as d——d 
nonsense, but said nothing. During the weeks that 
she was here our little girl occupied the same bed 
with us, sleeping in the middle, and 
WE WERE FRIENDS—NOTHING MORE. 
Daily my suspicions gathered strength, une day she 
received a letter, in care of the bank, from the Rev. 
Joseph Thompson. Taking advantage of the first 
opportunity I broke open her trunk, and there 
securely stowed away,I found a large package of 
letters from Dr. Thompson. From some of them 
she had @arefully cut the date lines and the signature, | 
over others she had ‘pasted sheets of blank paper, so 
to conceal their contents. These letters I brought 
ht here to this room, steamed them, and easily re- 
moved the covering.”’ 
“‘ Did the letters confirm your suspicions?’’ ‘‘They 
were ten times worse than anything I had ever 
dreamed of. They contained the most indubitable 
evidence that during the last two years of my wife’s 
stay abroad, and after she had presented the letters 
of the Rev. J. Morgan Smith, she and Dr. Thompson 
had been on terms of criminal intimacy. The favor- 
ite name by which he addressed her was 
‘ MY DARLING GOOSIE.’ 
He makes love to her in theology and philosophy. 
For instance, he tells her substantially that the 
reason she loves him so devotedly is that she re- 
cognizes in him some attribute of divinity which 
she never before recognized in living man; 
that, having recognized it, she is bound by natural 
and divine law to worship it ; that in adoring him 
she but does justice to the divine nature implanted 
within her. And then he assures her that he sees 
like god’y attributes in her which he is compelled to 
worship, and winds up with a general flowing to- 
gether of two immortal souls and inspired bodies. 
He grows particularly eloquent and salacious when 
referring to her form ; verbally fondles it in imagin- 
ations, and climaxes with the lascivious wish that 
they two might then and there be blended into one. 
He exhausts the supply of mythological goddesses 
in searching for comparisons, and, words of courage 
failing him, has references to other passages in the 
Bible, Shakespeare and other books, 

CAPABLE OF A VULGAR CONSTRUCTION. 
My wife has with her in New York now copies of the 
Bible and Shakespeare, every page of which has been 
laboriously gone over by Dr. Thompson, and every 
dirty passage marked, and lascivious interlineations 
and marginal notes added in the doctor’s own writ- 
ing. Frequent references to these passages, and the 
interlineations, etc., occur in the letters, so that the 
full depth of their depravity can only be fathomed 
when all are brought together.’’ 

‘‘ Is there no way in which the apparent indecency 
of the letters can be explained away?’’ ‘ None in the 
least. They breathe adultery, they speak adultery 
they are the essence of adultery, written by an adu): 
terer. But the letters are not the only evidence I 
have. When my wife left Berlin in Novemcer or 
December last, Dr. Thompson wrote out for her a 
route of travél which I have. She was to go to Milan, 
Florence, Rome, Naples, and thence to Cologne, where 
she was to be joined by him. He met her there. 
and they proceeded to Paris, where they remained 
eight days. I have any quantity of data and can 
readily trace her through Europe and by the gods 
I intend to do soif I have to swim the Atlantic to 
do it! She and Thompson have had their day at my 


expenee, and 

NOW MY TIME IS COMING. 
Because they had fooled me for two yeass, they must 
not think they can do it forever. I am patient—I am 
slow, but Iam sure as relentless fate. Yes, sir; my 
day is coming.” ; 

«Has your wife ever admitted her guilt ?’’> « Not 
in so many words, although she has practically ad- 
mitted it. She has boldly told me that she loved 
Thompson, and she intended to love him, and that 
she should never be anything more to me than a wife 
in name. From his letters I got the true inward- 
ness of all this. He cautions her against any intimacy 
with me, lest the old feelings of early marriage days 
should be revived, and there should be disturbance of 
that delicate affinity which has latterly been estab- 
lished between him and her. The fact is, they ar- 
ranged fora summer pic-nic together in New York. 
He had escorted her to London, on her way home, 
ostensibly to meet his daughter from San Francisco, 
whe actually arrived there 

ONE DAY AFTER MY WIFE LEFT. 





had they-in my integrity. Time and again, on re- 


He gave my wife numerous letters to his old friends 


and parishioners in New York, which she was assured 
and actually did, secure her a position there, as she is 
now the leading soprano singer in St. Thomas’s (Epis. 
copal Church. She was to come to Grand Rapids for 
a short time, to meet me as an alien, and then return 
to New York. Meanwhile, he was to escort his 
daughter in a brief tour over Europe, return with her 
to Liverpool, and come on to New York to spend the 
summer. When he got as far as Liverpool he sus- 
tained a slight stroke of paralysis, and wrote to my 
wife that this would prevent meeting her in New 
York as early as he had agreed to. But there was 
another stroke, and one of an entirely different nature 
which in my opinion, paralyzed his calculations. 
You see, anticipating his arrival in New York, I 
went on there prepared to meet him and give him a 
warm reception. As he did not come, I wrote to him 
that all his letters to my wife were safe in my keep- 
ing, and that he would consult his best interests by 
opening up correspondence with me immediately. I 
told him in brief that I had spent $3,000 on my wife 
during the time he was enjoying her abroad, and 
that, as she could never more be anything to me, 
he must promptly return the money 


OB TAKE THE CONSEQUENCES. 


I would not take one cent more from him than I have 
actually expended for his benefit. Thesum named I 
have earned by hard kno>ks and saved by self-denial, 
wasting the best years of my life in so doing, and I 
claim that as a matter of abstract right—of dollars 
and cents—I am entitled toit.” 

«“« Have you heard from the doctor since he received 
your letter ?”’ 

“ Not directly. While I was in New York my wife 
received a letter from him, written in London, which 
she showed me after erasing certain passages. In 
that he alluded to the fact of my having possession of 
his letters, and assured her that all his money and all 
his influence should be used in her defense. He in- 
cidentally remarked that he had recently made a 
speech ata gathering of distinguished men in Lon- 
don, and had mailed a copy of it to Emperor Wil'ism, 
adding encouragingly, that she could see by that 


‘“‘ WHO HIS FRIENDS WERE.” 


That would seem to indicate thet he intended to 
put a bold face on the matter, would it not?’”’ 

“ By itself, yes. But three weeks ago he sent a 
cablegram to his son, a physician in New York, asking 
him to come by the first steamer to London. The 
next day the son sailed. It is a supposition, of course, 
but a natural one, to believe that the son was sent 
for to take charge of the negotiations. . Understand 
me, I donot want one dollar as blackmail. This man 
Thompson is wealthy. Not content with alieating 
tle affections of my wife, he has instigated her to 
make the most extortionate demands upon me; and 
not only that, he has endeavored to have my child 
taken to Europe on a flimsy pretext, the sole object 
being to sever the last link that bound my wife to 
me, that he might have her all to himself. I will not 
take one cent more than I have expended in support- 
ing this woman for his benefit, but that amount I 
will have, or have satisfaction in some other way.’ 

“« You talked with your wife about this matter?”’ 

« T have, fully. She was all broken up when I told 
her what I knew and what I should do, and begged me 
not to expose her, swearing that 


SHE WOULD COMMIT SUICIDE IF I DID. 

She made various propositions. She even promised 
to live with me hereafter as a wife, though assuring 
me the while that she could only give me respect, as 
her love belonged to Thompson. I rejected the pro- 
posal with scorn. She then declared that were I 
to keep silent, she would repay from her salary every 
dollar that I had paid out on her account. This was 
ridiculous, as she is barely receiving enough to pay 
board for herself and child. Her intention is, how- 
ever, toget the money gradually from Dr. Thompson, 
in quantities that will not excite my suspicion, and 
turn it over tome. While I was in New York I saw 
‘her bank-book, and therein was a credit of $200 
which she had just received from Thompson. He has 
spent large sums of money on her. The understand- 
ing between them first was, as I believed, that he was 
to expend $5,000 on her in two years, She wears a 
valuable gold watch and chain, costly silks and vel- 
vets, and hats of the latest styles, all purchased with 
his money, and expects to continue todo so. A year 
ago sho wrote to me that she was all ready to return 
home, and would start on a certain day.’ Presently I 
received another letter saying she had changed her 
|mind and gone down into Italy. I knew something 

was wrong then, and so ‘ 


INFORMED A CONFIDENTIAL FRIEND. 

‘Wait the next letter,’ said I to him, ‘and see if she 
hasn’t been sick.’ And sure enough, when the letter 
came it informed me that she had been sick for five 
weeks. I knew, or thought I knew, what was the 
matter with her, and my suspicions have since been 
pretty fully confirmed. Well, at this time I wrote to 
her, saying that I had decided to come to her imme- 
diately. By return mail came a letter, telling me not 
to come to Europe unless I could come with money 
enough to support her as a lady should be supported. 
She had, through influential friends, she said, attained 
an enviable station in social and musical circles, and 
the companionship of a poor hus! and would disgrace 
her in the eyes of all whose opinion she valued. The 
Thompsonian ear-marks are scattersd all over this 
letter, and had I seen him write it I could not be more 
positive than I now am that 


IT EMANATED FROM HIM. 


ashort time on his way to Europe. How could he 
have written such letters to her if he had no 
knowledge to the relations which she sustain- 
ed to this friend of his, Thompson? No, sir. I 
shall have something to say to J. Morgan Smith be- 
foreIam done. This will be a tale of two continents 
and more than one preacher. My happiness for life 
is ruined, but Iam not made of the stuff that sur- 
renders. My wife knows me too well not to be aware 
ofthat. Ishall have my child in due time, and the 
woman, as she choses, 


‘CAN GO TO THE DOCTOR—OR THE DEVIL,” 
Following are extracts from some of the letters al- 
leged to have been written by Dr. Thompson to Mrs. 
De Land : : 

Deak Goosgy : A splendid American major will dine 
with us to-morrow. Please be punctual, and oblige, 

YANKEE DOODLE. 

* * * And now, my own sweet one, come nestle 
close to my bosom and read on page 162 and remem- 
ber that hour when through my touch you learned 
the delicate intuition of spiritual through material 
beauty, that beauty of form, that delicacy of organ- 
ization which are more pure and sacred than any 
divinity in marble. Then read on page 269 and fancy 
the exquisite moral enjoyment which I shall impart 
to the sunshine of life the nectar of the gods. How 
sweet |! 

HOW DELICIOUS! HOW HOLY! 

* J —— * * 
Tuesday Evening.—This is from the old maid. The 
other day she sent some nice white paper. To-day 
she has fussed over this map so that you can study it, 
and has manufactured an envelope to cover it. Don’t 
you think she is nice to take so much trouble for a 
little Goosey? She means to take you to Bologna, 
Florence and Rome, but thinks Verona and Vienna 
will never lose their charms. 

The following refers to the proposition of De 
Land to visit his wife in Europe and the disposal of 
their daughter : 

‘He on no account is to come. He would meet her 
at Bremen and take her to Milan for the first two 
nights, and would shut her up ina dark closet to 
teach her to behave, and then you could take her to 
Conodbie. She should have her bread and butter and 
two new frocks a year,and you should teach her 
grammar, spelling, geography and history. He will 
never do anything for you. You had better support 
her.”’ 

_ THEOLOGICAL SENSUALISM. 


Your criticiam opens one of the profoundest ques- 
tions of metaphysical theology; a question which 
for centuries has divided moral philosophy into two 
contending schools and has filled libraries with 
volumes of controversial discussion, and yet I can 
say without flattery that in all my reading I have 
never found the point more clearly, truly, freshly put 
than in your letter. You darling Goosey, what a wc- 
msn you are by nature, and what a woman I could 
make of you if I-had you in training. My own view 
is thst there is really no controversy in the case ; that 
both natures spring from our wit. First of all, see if 
you'can fix the distinction between love and selfish- 
ness. Put one’s own interest, plans, desires and gr:- 
tifications above all things else, and be bent upon « - 
curing these without regard to others— this is always 
base ; but self-love is simply that involuntary desire 
of happiness which is a native instinct of the human 
mind. The golden rule of the gospel makes this self- 
love the standard .of our benevolence: to others: 
Thou shalt love thy neighbor as: thyself.”” ‘Do 
unto others.as you would-that they should do unto 
you.” Nowif the rule were love everybody better 
than yourself, or without thinking of your own hap- 
piness, obedience would be 


MENTALLY IMPOSSIBLE. 


People might deceive themselves with high-sounding 
words of disinterested benevolence. If this idea o 
self-love is right, it is an instinct. Then think again. 
Can you ever act or choose without a motive ? When. 
ever you decide to do one thing rather than another, 
are you not influenced by some motive more or less 
conscious, more or less real? Try and see if you can 
choose without any basis for your choice. Again, 
sift your motives back to the farthest ground and do 
you not find that you will always act in view of the 
greatest apparent good ? : 

If I am a tenth part of such a man as you picture me, 
I can readily believe that you would love such quali- 
ties, but suppose you fix this abstract, love, for the 
qualities with a passionate desire to Kiss the person 
whom you thus fancy to have them? Suppose as the 
‘reward of your lave you wish to make him all your 
own? Do you fancy I would say: ‘Oh, that is sel- 
fish.”” You love me because it makes you happy. 
You want me because you think it would make you 
happy. You ought to love me because this is right. 
To-night I am to read my essay. The object of the 
esasyis to define religion—not Christian, Jewish or 
pagan, but religion in its fundamental and compre - 
hensive idea so as to take in the 


LOWEST HEATHEN AND THE HIGHEST SAINT. 


The definition I finally reach is that religion is an ob- 
ligation to an eternal object which is regarded as su- 
perior in nature, position or power, and which obli- 
gation prempts to acts of reverence, devotion or ob- 
edience, with a view to please or to placate its object. 
You see this does not restrict religion to the worship 
of a personal God, nor to any form of theological 
opinion or of worship. You might make me the ob- 
ject. I should not object: I should like much to 





But wait for a few days, and your readers shall see 
whether my suspicions were well founded.” 


innocent author pf your misfortunes ¢” 





this as well as other letters and judge for themselves | finition. 


get your clear, strong thinking upon this de- 
There must be an object—not a mere 
| idea—and there must be some sort of homage. Now 


‘« Where is the Rev. J. Morgan Smith, who was the | think away. 


In connection withthe above statement given in 


“He is now in Europe, and will see Dr. Thompson | the Chicago Times, it is, however, but just to state 
in regard to this very affair before he returns. He has that Mr. De Land has since denied, in a card, that the 
written three letters to my wife since she went to reporter of that paper had accurately reported him, 
New York, urging her to burn every vestige of. the | or that he had correctly given the letters. Also, that 
correspondence between herself and Dr. Thompson. 
One of these letters he wrote from Grand Rapids, and | entire innocence and assert that if is a case of mis- 
the other two from New Haven, where he tarried «for | taken identity. 


| Rev. Dr. Thompson’s friends firmly believe in his 
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MORMON MONSTROSITY, 


Further Details of the Circumstances which 
Led to the Killing of the Proselyter, 


Standing, in Georgia, 


WHERE HE DID NOT STAND WELL, 


But, on the Contrary, Distinguished Himself 
in his Missionary Work as a First- 
Class Debaucher — 


WHO wae DESERVED HIS PATE, 


——— 


The Dalton, Ga.,. correspondent of the Atlante 
Constitution gives the: following details of the. Stand- 
ing homicide. Since.so much has. been-seid about 
the Mormon murder in North Georgié: by.” the: press 
throughout the whole country, perhaps it might be 
as well enough to give to the The Consti- 
tution’ a; little sketah’ of history. of Joseph Standing, 
that they may know something his shout character 
and the cireumstances. leading to the murder on the 
aist day of July, 1878. 

It appears that ‘Jonoph Standing fret made his ap- 
pearance in Walker county, atid sneceeded in ntaking 


arrangements to make his headquarters ata widow's. 


house, the. widow having “two daughters. After re- | 
maining there for s while he sycceefied im accom” 


plishing the ruin of both of the young Iedies. After |. 


this, he then removed to Catoosa county, three miles 
from Varnell station, and put up with a man by the. 
name of ,, who resided near the ine of Whitfield 
county.,, 2’n family Was” composed of himself. 
wife, two daughters and son-in-law. Pretty soon after 
these arrangements were made Elledge and his son 
in-law-dbtained employment om the Cincinnati rail- 
road, hear ‘Chattanooga, which caused them to be 
absent- most ofthe time from their families. Joseph 
Standing: and companion, Clauelen, continued to rc-. 
main and make their headquarters at Elledge's 
residence, and very soon succeeded in converting 
Mrs. Elledge ‘and her daughters 

0 THE MORMON FAITH. , 
Jane Elledge, the single daughter, had a child by 
Joveph Standing, which mysteriously disappeared’ 
immediately after its birth, which ‘at the time caused 
considerable excitement’ in the. neighborhood. ~After 
the excitement subsided, in the course of time it was 
discovered that Jane Elledge had again bécome enciente 4 
by Joseph Standing, and was in that condition when 
the Elledge family emigrated to the Mormen country 
a few weeks before Standing’s death: And we are 
pained to say that his intimacy with women was not 
by any. means confined to this one family. Some 
three or four, if not’ ‘more, young ladies living in the 
vicinity of Varnell’s station whose names we prefer 
not now to mention, met their ruin by this man; one 
of the young ladies is the daughter of one of the 
murderers. Nor does this tale stop here, as he has 
caused trouble in several families by being to inti- 
mate with their wives, and trying to get them to ad- 
here to the Mormon faith and persuading them to 
emigrate to the Mormon country. 

So great were the troubles in one family on a- 
count of Standing’s intimacy, that it caused the 

HUSBAND AND WIFE TO SEPARATE. 
Now, as the good éitizens of the .country began to 
find out what kind of à man Standing was, and see- 
ing that he was becoming bolder and more daring in 
his undertakings every day, they became tired of it 
and thought it should be stopped, and they approach_ 
ed Standing ‘on several different occasions and en- 
deavered to pursuade him to leave their families 
alone, and ‘also to leave the country, but he could 
not be prevailed on to do so, and finally some of the 
citizens ‘in the neighborhood concluded that they 
might be able to frighten him off, and to do this they 
threatened to givé him trouble by whipping, etc., but 
as Standing continued to remain in their neighbor- 
hood and did not seem to be at all frightened, these 
parties decided to 
PUT THEIR THREATS INTO EXECUTION. 
On the morning of the 2ist of July last, the follow- 
ing men, David D. Nations, Jasper N. Nations. A. 8. 
Smith, David Smith, Benjamin Clark, William Na, 
tione, Andrew Bradley, James Fausett, Hugh Pair, 
Joseph Nations, Jefferson Hunter, and Mack McCure 
met Joseph Standing and Cianslen in the road, and 
informed them that they intended whipping them. 
and carried them near by toaspring. As seven of 
these were opposed to whipping Standing and 
Clausien while at the spring, they succeeded in pur- 
suading the other five of their comrades to abandon 
the idea of whipping them, and it was then agreed 
upon by all the mob that they would escort Standing 
and Clauslen to Varnell’s station and board them on 
the train and have them leave thiscountry. Now, 
as this was the arrangement determined upon, and 
that no violence should be done the parties, one of 
the men (Mr. Clark, perhaps) laid his pistol on the 
ground, and was in the act of getting a drink of water 
from the spring when Joseph Standing’ suddenly 
‘gnatched the pistol from the ground and, cocking it, 
demanded 
THE WHOLE TWELVE MEN TO SURRENDER. 
One of the men realizing their situation, attempted 
to raise his gun, which caused Joseph Standing to 
fire the pistol, wounding one man by the name of 
Nations in the cheek, and before Standing could fire 
agair he was shot down by one of the twelve men 
above mentioned. None regretted this sad affair 
, more ‘than these men, as they had no intention of 
doing anything of the kind, but necessity compelled 
them, and they regard their action in the whole 
matter as being entirely justifiable. . 

After the killing of Joseph Standing these men con- 
tinued to remain at their homes and in the settle- 
ment. No attempt was made on their part to escape, 
por was there any attempt on the part of the officers 





to arrest them, so far as we are informed, until a 
reward was offered by Gov. Colquitt for 
THEIR CAPTURE AND CONVICTION. 
These men, on learning that a reward had been offered 
for them, went to James county, Tennessee. 
* requisition- having been made upon the governor 
of, Temnessee, the sheriff and his deputy, of Whit- 
field county, accompanied by a deputy and posse 
from Bradley county, Tennessee, proceeded to James 
county and arrested Andrew Bradley, Jasper N. Na- 
tions and H. C. Blair near Ooltawa, and brought 
them.and put them in jail at Dalton. _They sued out 
a writ of habeas corpus and were brought before 
Judge ©. D. McCutchen, who, after examining the 
testimony which hed been, induced at the coroner’s 
inquest, and aleo other testimony, fixed the bail at 
the’ sum of $5,000 each. Their friends not being 


there to make the bond, they were remanded to jail- 


Since then their friends have made good and suf- 
ficient bonds, but owing. to the absence of Judge 
McCutchen, who is ‘holding court at Spring Place, in 


“Murray county, they’ will not: be set at-Hberty until 


the 23d inst., when the bond will be accepted. 
The men all stand high in the community, and 


their action was caused hy Ghar encsentep Libeetiaens: 


of Standing and his associate. 


—* 
⸗ ⸗⸗ 


FICKLE Fo: FORTUNE. 





|How the Daughter. of ofa German Duke of 


\ Ancient “Lineage; Having been Beggared 
\ Through the Treachery of her Brother, 
Emigratéd to America and Became the 
- Wite of a Pennsylvama Coal-Miner. 


The great coke interests, t together with the rapid 
develapment of the minéral richness about Mt. 


Pleasant and Connellsville“Pa., is attracting large 
numbers, many of whom are adventurers, whose’ 


checkered lives wonld form the groundwork for re. 
markable novels. Very few, however, even among 


‘the class in which circumstances have placed her, 


known that the daughter of a duke, an intelligent, 
iigh-born lady, of aristocratic lineage moves among 
them, the denizen of a mining-village, and the inhab- 
itant of a smoke-begrimed, three-roomed cottage in 
Westmoreland county, the wife of a humble coal 
miner. The story of this lady was obtained from a 
friend of hers, who is fully acquainted with the 
principal events in her past history, having obtained 
them from the lips‘of the lady herself, is related as 
follows by Pittsburg Pa. Dispatch. 

Her father, aGerman duke of no modern family, 
dying some years ago, left her share of the inheritance 
in the 

CHARGE OF AN ELDER BROTHER. 
Things moved along smoothly for several years, dur- 
ing which she enjoyed all the luxuries of her ducal 
home, though her share of the inheritance was still 
manipulated by her brother who doled out to her 
small pittances when she needed funds. 

Finally the blow came, and scarcely two years ago 
she found herself penniless, her trusted brother having 
squandered all her property, as well as his own. 
Creditors devoured everything that could be converted 
into money, and she was thrown upon the world- 
Sickened with the treachery of friends, she determined: 
with an iron will, to make her own living, despite 
the fact that the blue blood of the aristocracy flowed 
her veins. And in pursuance of her determination, 
with what money and valuables she had of her 
own, in company with a family of German emigrantn 
she embarked on an ocean steamer for the new 
world. ‘Twas here she first met her husband, who 
like herself had left his fatherland to 

FIND A HOME IN AMERICA. 
He was a young man of sober, steady habits, and 
though her inferior both in education and family his 
attention was accepted by the friendless woman and 
before arriving in New York a marriage engagement 
existed bet ween them. 

In the hurry and bustle in the metropolis both 
sought in vain for something to do, but nothing 
being offered suitable to the young woman’s position 
she was compelled to seek work wherever it could be 
found. It was during these dark days that the 
fortunes of the two beings so strangely met and so 
dissimliar in person were united, and the daughter 
of the duke of the house of B——became plain Mrs. 
G——. After their marriage the husband, thirfty and 
industrious though he was, found it impossible to 
keep the wolf from the door, and with rare Pluck and 
energy the wife obtained a position as a 

COCK 1N A RESTAURANT. 

It was during this time that an agent of several large 
firms in the Connellsville coke region visited New 
York for the purpose of obtaining men to fill the 
Places of the striking miners in the recent troubles 
in these coal fields, and among the number who ob- 
tained stations was Mr.G. A few months ago they 
arrived at Mt. Pleasant, having no personal posses. 
sions whatever beyond their clothing, and taking 
one of the vacant cottages, the couple settled down 
to the monotonous routine of daily life in the coal 
region. There is a marked contrast between the 
deportment of Mrs. G. and the average miner's wife, 
which is a matter of comment by many who are 
unacquanted with her past. Dressing neatly, of re- 
fined appearance and intelligent conversation, a 
scrupulously neat housekeeper, even ’mid the dirt 
and smoke of her surroundings, this aristocratic yet 
humble woman honors the position in which a hard 
fate has placed her. 


— — · 


A Bull-Dog Catches an Equine Tartar. 


[Subject of Mlustration. } 

A novel incident that was witnessed by a gumber 
of highly interested spectators, occurred in Millers- 
town, Butler county, Pa., a few days since. A horse 
belonging to a Mr. C. H. Johnson broke out of his 
stable and galloped up Main street at a rapid rate. A 
savage bull-dog started in pursuit of the flying steed, 
getting imadvance of him, when the horse became 
enraged and, picking the dog up with his teeth, threw 
him high into the air and speedily disabled him from 
further pursuit, 


which gathered around his scaffold to-day. 
‘men have, who get tired of their wives and murder 





STOOD AS HE SHOULD. 


The Just Vengeance of the Law Visited 
Upon a Cruel Husband, who Capped a 
Long Course of Persecution and Infidelity 
to his Wife by Treacherously Adminis- 
tering to her a Poisoned Draught under 
the Guise of a Sudden Kindness. 





: Asupone, N. C., August 29.—Thomas P.. Bowman 
(white) was executed here to-day for poisoning his 
wife. The execution was public, and a crowd of 
about one thousand witnessed it. Bowman was con- 
siderably agitated, and in his few remarks to the 
crowd alluded to the ‘fact that he had lived 
unhappily with his wife. The drop fell at 
forty-five minutes past. one, and after the 
body hung twelve minutes it was taken down and 
turned over to the friends of the deceased. The little 
daughter of Bowman was in.the village at the time of 


‘the execution with her sélatives. Her grief wae heart- 
ending. There was no disturbance. 


Tom Bowman had little sympathy from the crowd 
Few 


| them to : 
GT THEM OUT. OF THEIR way. 

Bowman had lived with his wife for over ten years, 
and she had been faithful to him. When he matried 
Thurza A. Monroe she was considered one of the 
belles of Rockingham county by the members of the 
circle in which she moved. Bowman himself was 
almost the handsomest man in the county. In mar- 


| rying him it was considered that she had made a good 


match, for he had apparently sown his wild oats, 
and settled down asasturdy farmer. After living 
together for five years, the hushand and wife seemed 
to have had some misunderstanding, but what about 
the neighbors never succeeded in learning. After 
that it was evident that the husband was growing 
tired of hia wife, for he spent much of his time away 
from home. About two years ago Mrs. Bowman ac- 
cused her husband of being too intimate with other 
females. From that time until the day of her death 
husband and wife did not live happily together, and 
were constantly quarreling. More than once he ex- 
preased a desire to be separated from her. Finally 
he proposed : 
' TO HER TO BE DIVORCED. 

This she would not listen to. Then he determined to: 
get rid of her whether she was willing or not. .Des- | 
pite their repeated quarrels this woman appears to 
have still loved this man who had misused her. She 
vainly hoped that his old love for her would return. 

Early last April Bowman went to a negro man who 
was working on his place, and attempted to bribe the | 
negro to poison Mrs. Bowman. The man declined, 
and expressed such horror at. the proposition that 
Bowman threatened to kill him-if-he-breathed a word 
of their conversation to any one. The negro said 


‘nothing about the matter then. On the 30th of April 


Bowman determined to take the matter in his own 
hand. He bought a small flask of mountain whisky, 
and drew from the bottle all save a small quantity— 
sufficient for one drink. He went into the house, 
where his wife was sitting at the dinner-table. With 
a pleasant smile he told -her that he had some fine 
whisky jor her, and he proposed to 
MAKE HER A NICE MINT JULEP. 

The poor neglected wife was overjoyed at the hus- 
band’s kindness, and said she would like to have 
some of the whisky. In the meantime Bowman had 
dropped a quantity of strychnine in the bottle. He 
poured out the liquor in a glass, and made his wife a 
julep, which she drank. 

Very soon after this three gentleman passing by the 
house were startled by hearing the agonizing cries of 
a female in the house. They rushed in and found 
Mrs. Bowman lying on the floor, weltering in the 
agonies of death. When they entered they saw Bow- 
man hastily pick up a flask, and first attempt to slip 
it under his coat. Failing in this, he was seen to 
rush from the room with the flask, and to hide it 
under a stack of fodder near by. Mrs. Bowman, be 
tween her gasps for breath, told the gentlemen that: 
she believed she had been poisoned by her husband, 
and when she made the accusation he turned deadly 
pale. He was at once arrested, and the bottle was 
examined, it was found to contain strychnine. The 
dead woman’s stomach was analyzed, and there, too, 

STRYCHNINE WAS FOUND. 

Bowman was tried in May, found guilty and sen- 
tenced to be hung. His counsel appealed to tho 8u- 
preme Court, and the court sustained the lower court. 
Everything that legal acumen, influential friends and 
money could do was done to save the condemned 
man; but Governor Jarvis, who has gained the sobri_ 
quet of “the non-pardoning governor,” would not 
consent to interpose the executive power. Bowman 
was sentenced to be hung on the 29th of August. 
About a month ago his hopes of life were blasted, 

and he began to prepare for the end. He professed 
religion. Up to the day of his execution he declined 
to make any confession, but proclaimed his innocence 
of the crime for which he was tosuffer. Bowman 
was a middle-aged man and rather handsome in ap- 
pearance. He left one child s beautiful little girl of 
ten years, whe stood by her father all during his 
trial, and who refused to believe that he had poisoned 
her mother, to whom she had been devotedly at- 
tached. The court-house in Ashboro, in which Bow. 
man was tried, wag the house in which President 
Andrew Jackson made his maiden speech. 


~~~ 
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“~Thrilling Drama in a Sleeping Car. 


[Subject of Illustration. } 

INDIANAPOLIS, Ind., August 21.—An amusing affair 
occurred on the Bee-line train which arrived here 
yesterday morning. The train passed through Union 
City. about three o’clock, when the passengers were 
aroused by the piercing shrick of a passing locomo- 
tive. At the same time a woman's scream echoed 
through the sleeping car. The first scream sounded 
like an echo, but the second and third adynitted of no 
doubt. The sleeping-car conductor and porter started 
from different ends of the car almost simultaneously 





running toward each other and the sound which 
came from one of the middle berths. A woman was 
found sitting on her berth, half-crying and half- 
screaming, not having fully awakened. As soon as 
she could collect her senses she informed the con" 


ductor that a man had tried to get in her apartment. \ ‘ 


By the voice she knew him to be a fellow who had 


got on Cleveland, and who had been trying to make - 


himself agreeable to her in the evening, with indiffer- : , 
ent success. The man in question was ‘dragged from -” 
his quarters by the indignant passengers, who by this ' 


time hed taken imthe situation. He explained. that 
he had been up after'a drink, sa a oe eee we 


the motion of the car had pitched him into her berth. 


The passengers thought. thin explanation very thin, . * 


and the young lady was evidently in the same opinion 
for she reached back under her pillow and drew a 


silver-mounted revolver, which, she cocked and lev· pas 
** Now, *she said, “o get down ss it 


eled full at his head. 
on your knees and beg my pardon,.orI blow your 
brains out. I carry this revolver for just such dirty, ; 
cowardly dogs as you. Dawn!” That fellow couldn’t © 


get down on his knees too quick, and right therein ' 3 


the aisle made-an abject spology for his attempted. * : 


— 


outrage, promising to write to the lady’s fatlier in ° 


St. Louis as additional pénance. The picture of the | i? 


* 


>| young woman pointing a revolver at_s kneeling © 


figure in a night-shirt, in front.of her, nervously 
fingering the trigger, with a dozen apectral figures 
standing around, and as maziy heads thrust from ad- 
jacent berths, would have sfforded the study of an 
artist. 

The practical conductor, fearing the girl would | 


shoot, seized her arm and pointed — —— 
The apology still went on, however, penn dies $8 


wretch was kept on hits knees for full five minutes. _ 
He then made haste to alink off, dreas and mové into *. 
a‘forward car as quickly as he could. The young ., 
lady proved to be the:daughter of a wealthy St. 
Louisan, and the man is thought to be a resident of 


Cleveland. The Journal reporter found it impossible — — 


to learn the name of either. The lady took breakfast 
here, and the “ wretch ” sneaked out of — in the 
crowd at the Union depot. 


FOP 
— — 


A FITTING FINALE. 








Wretched Death of a Notcrious:Quack who 
Amassed a Fortune in the Infamous Trade 
of an Abortionist, but who oie Like a 
— in a Filthy Hovel. 

[With Portrait.) . 

A distressing scene was witnessed on the morning’ 
of the 29th ult., at 608,West Thirty-eighth street, be- . 
tween Tenth and Eleventh avenues, the late ‘home of...’ 
Thomas Lookup, well known to the police and the 
public under the alias of ‘‘ Dr.’ Evans, alias Powers, 
was distressing in the extreme. He died at about five 
o’clock on the-previous evening. He had been suffer- 
ing of late from rheumetism, and on taking a dose of 
glauber salts he died within half an hour. He was © 
worth from $50,000 to $100,000, and yet he lived like 
a miser and died like one. The premises were 
most revolting, the rooms being filthy beyond de- 
scription. The whole place looked more like the 
cabin of a rag-picker than that of a men of’ wealth. 
The house has been a notorious den. Roundsman 


Cormack says, ‘It is steeped in crime. In February, | 


1875, I arrested Joseph Jordan, who while drunk myr- 
dered George Huffer by thrusting a knife info his 
temple. Before that a man living there had brained 
his wife with an ax.” 

Dr. Evans has been for years before the public 1 as 


one of the most notorious murderers of iufantein'this . 


city. It is stated that he has been under arrest for 
malpractice more than any man in this _ 
SHOCKING LINE OF BUSINESS. — 

Sergeant Allen, of the Twentieth precinct, said in 
effect, that Dr. Evans was a native of Scotland, and 
that he was fifty-seven yéars of age. The sergeant 
added that he was sent to Sing Sing in 1870 on acharge 
of malpractice on a young woman from Pennsylvania, 
named Annie O’Neil. 
Evans, alias Powers, had an. office at 76 Chatham 
street, where he concocted drngs and boarded his 
patients. 


At this time Lookup, alias . 
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When Evans was sent to Sing Sing on a —— ot 


three and a half years for the alleged crime on Annie 
O’Neit he conveyed his property to a friend named. 
Walsh living at his house. 

Dr. Evans was ea man of many idiosyncracies. He 
claimed to be the equal of Shakespeare. He had in 
his dingy rooms a regular printer's shop. Mr. Tilling- 
hast was his printer. He said that the old man had 
and used these printing materials simply for amuse” 
ment and not for business. The writing and print- 
ing of “ poems ’”’ were his great diversion. The printer 
gave the writer proof shvets of some of the doctor’s 
poetical effusions. Among these were some ambi- 
tious lines from a turgid tragedy, called 

A MADMAN’S PLAY.” 


The following is a specimen :— 

Omaz. Do ou from hell ebhorrd. 0 
To save his minion from hell abhorr’d. 
My great revenge hath caught thee, by the gods, 
To crush thy fond presum like the c 
That set thee on in aught to rival me. 


Bas. - Christian, as cursed reckless as the sea, 
At my disposal do I hold thy fate. 
a only way ———— to mercy’s gate; 
er of m ht and vengeance, faith ! 
thou art safe; ma e alternative is death. 

It may be mentioned that Evans, after conveying 
his property to Walsh, obtained an order from the 
court of appeals for a new trjal and was let out on 
bail, Walsh being his bondsman. This was eleven 
months after hisconviction. The second trial never 
came off. 

It is understood that he has no friends in this 
country, and consequently, if he has died intestate, 
his large fortune will fall into the hands of the public 
administrator. 

Dr. Evans is reported to have owned a farm on Long 
Island. He claimed to have a diploma from the 
Medical College of the University of Edinburgh, but 
Mr. Walsh said that he never displayed it, alleging 
that it was mislaid or lost. 
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QUEKR WHIM OF A’ AALF.MARRIED BRIDE MISS MARTHA RICKLING CUTS A LITTLE TOWN’S BIG SENSATION—THE EXCITING - & ENACTED ON 
THE CEREMONY SHORT BY FUSING TO GIVE AER ASSENT TO HER A GREENPOINT, »-%. IJ., STREET BY , THE ALL ATTEMPT OF 
MARRIAGE WITH ak R, WHOM COMPULSION HAD BROUGHT PATROI MAN DOTTEN fo CL HIS “FORMER FRIEND, MISS SMITH. 
FORWARD AS A B ; FORT WORTH, TEX. Sze Pace 8. Szz Pacr, 18, \ 























' : Fi | 4 : : 7 ’ 


ee Se SSS 





A MEDICAL MASHER’S MISADVENTURE—MRS. DR. LEARY'S JEALOUSY OF HER HUSBAND, OF WHOSE PENCHANT FOR EXPLOITS OF 'GALLANTRY SHE WAS 
AWARE, INFLAMES EER. ON FINDING HIM LOCKED UP IN BIS OFFICE WITH A REPUTABLE MARRIED . LADY, TO 
INTO THE ROOM, WHEN THE LATTER, BECOMING TERRIFIED 


ATTEMPT FORCE HER WAY 
, JUMPS OUT OF THE WINDOW AND BREAKS HER LEG; LAFAYETTE, IND.—S8r, Pace 
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ae ae OR ME eC ee eee eee ee eT UGgNOWN INTRUDER CLAIMING 70 BE 
8S ESER : 
oe nd P WELL-D. VED BULLET WHICH PUTS A SHORT STOP (TO HIS RU. LY 0 ; DE ’ é C. OFF BY A PARTY OF CONFEDERATES, IN WAITING OUTSIDE,,THE HOUSE 
MIOH.—Sze Pace 10. 
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CURRENT CRIME. 


Weekly Oslendar of Oonspicuous Offenses 
Against Person and 
Property. 


MURDER’S UGLY RECORD. 


A Ex-Convict Carries out an Old Threat 
by a Horrible Wife-Murder and 
Suicide. 


A BLACK RUFFIAN WELL DISPOSED OF. 


A WIFE MURDERER AND SUICIDE. 

NASHVILLE. Tenn., Sept. 2.—In Allen County, Ken- 
tucky, near the Tennessee state line, on Thursday 
last, Andrew Carver in a fit of jealousy, shot and 
killed his wife and blew out his own brains. 

FATALLY BEATEN. 

Darron, O., August 31.—In a saloon fight in the 
eastern part. of this city to day, George Bloom was so 
horribly beaten by two men named Brunners and 
Miller, thas his recovery is considered very doubtful. 
both parties were arrested. 

SELF-CONFESSED MURDERER HANGED. 

MonraGuE, Texas, August 29.—Charles Harris was 
executed today in the presence of 5,000 persons, for 
the murder of his brother John, in Jauuary, 1877. He 


was convicted on his own confession. He was firm. 


to the last, and the drop fell while the — 
sang “ The Sweet By and By.“ 
THE INSURANCE MURDERERS SENTENCED._ 

Hamnissune, Pa., Sept. 2.—The — has ap- 
pointed Friday, Nov. 14, for the hanging of Drewe. 
Stechler, Hummel, and Brandt, four of the Raber, 
Lebanon County, murderers. Wise, another of the 
murderers, was remanded for sentence, and Zachman 
has been granted a new trial. 

CLUBBED TO DEATH. 

LANSING, Iowa, Aug. 31.—In an altercation between 
Fred Rieser, Jr., and John Sturtz, aged 18, about some 
trival matter, high words passed, when clubs were 
used, Rieser striking Sturtz on the side of the head 
above the ear, ceusing a fracture of the skull, from 
which death ensued. 
good family, and have always borne good characters. 

SHOT HIS PARAMOUR. 

PorrTsvIL_e, Pa., August 31.—About six o’clock this 
evening Henry Christian, keeper of a house ofill-fame, 
while crazed with drink, shot Lizzie Britton, his re 
puted wife, in the neck, inflicting a wound which will’ 
probably prove fatal. Christian: afterward tried to 
blow his own brains out, but was frustrated. He was 
arrested and committed to jail to await the result of 
the woman’s injuries. 

A PROMINENT CITIZEN FOULLY ASSASSINATED. 

RicHMOND, Va., September 2.—Information has been 
received here that James H. Gatling, who resided near 
Murfreesboro, N. C., and was a brother of the inventor 
ofthe celebrated Gatling gun, has been found bru- 
tally murdered near his hog pen. He was pierced by 
three charges from a gun—one in the back and two 
in the head. The deceased was a prosperous farmer 
and a highly respected citizen. No clue has been ob- 
tained to the perpetrators of the crime... 

GETTING RID OF A NEGRO RUFFIAN. 

Boonvi.ix, Mo., Aug. 31.—Friday night a body of 
unknown men went to the cabin of a negro named 
Cason, some five miles from here, called him out and 
riddled him with bullets. He was a rough character, 
kept. a sort of low gambling den, and made himself, 
generally disagreeable to the neighbors. The im- 
mediate’ cause of the affair was that Cason went to 
the house of a neighbor during his absence, and in- 
sulted and slapped his wife and otherwise abused 
her, which so enragad the community as to cause the 


above result. 
ADMITTED TO BAIL IN A MURD=R CASE. 


Quincy, III. August 31.—The preliminary examina- 
tion of young Frink for killjng Charlie Ross, was con- 
cluded on yesterday, Frink being bound over for trial 
under $5,000 bail. The bond was promptly furnished, 
and Frank is now at liberty. The examination has 
been in progress for three days, and has attracted 
more than ordinary interest. Frink is a young man 
whose former life has been above reproach, and in 
the examination it was shown that Ross was a quar- 
releome man, who had frequently made threats 
against his life. Several of the best lawyers have 
been engaged in the trial, the prosecution being 
headed by Genera! Singleton. 

SAVAGE PRIZE-FIGHT BROKEN UP. 

About one hundred persons assembled at two 
o’clock, Sunday, 3ist ult., in a large vacant lot in Bay 
street, near Henderson, Jerses City to witness a prize 
fight between John Reardon anid Frank McDermott, 
two young men residing in that vicinity. Reardon, is 
a boilermaker, twenty-six years of age, and resides at 
34 Railroad avenue. Frank McDermott is twenty- 
three years of age. is a truckman and lives in Bay 
street. No time was lost in securing seconds and a 
referee, and after the men had stripped the fight 
bagan at half past two. It had been in progress fully 
balf an hour when two police officers made a descent 
on the gang, and the roughs fied, all escaping except 
the two principals. But for the interferenee of the 
police Reardon. must have been killed. As it was he 
was terribly beaten, and at the police station City 
Physician Varick had to put four stitches in his eye- 
brow and six in his cheek. Both men were placed in 
cells still in fighting costume. 

EXCITING MURDER CONFESSION. 

Upper Sanpusxy, O., Aug. 31.—Cornelius Mc- 
Mahon, alias James Wilson, arrested for the murder 
of Washington Hite, confessed to-day to Mrs. Hour- 
ton, wife of the sheriff, that he was the murderer. 
When asked why he killed an honest man, he re- 
plied: ‘“‘A man in want of money and under the 
influenve of whisky will do anything.” He said he 

-met Hite at the cross-roads near Rockey Sell’s house, 
where he had been working,and that Hite offered 
hima drivk of whisky from a flask he had with him, 


‘che men are both young, of | 


which had the effect to craze him. He walked along 
the road talking with Hite, and, growing warm, took 
off his caot and threw it on the horse’s back, where it 
was found. Soon after this he placed his revolver at 
Hite’s breast and shot him. Wilecn’s home is in 
Seneca Falis, N. Y. To-night the jail-yard and 
streets are crowded with excited people. Some be- 
lieve he will be lynched to-night, but the sheriff has 
the Kirby Light Guards protecting -the jail. 
A WITHESS MUBDERED. 

-Lawzgrnce, Ken., August 31.—A few days ago a most 
brutal murder was committed at Williamstown, s 
emall station near this city, by which J. W. Cotton, 
Kansss Pacific station agent lost his life. Until yes- 
tesday no trace of the murderer had been discovered, 
but a clew has now been struck by the detectives. 
About four miles from Topeka there has lived a man 
known as Jim Blue. He had no visible means of sup- 
port, and was commonly consid-red a hard character. 
This Blue was a great friend of one Landtown, who 
was convicted of murder a short time since by the 
testimony ot Cotton. At that time Blue threatened 
to kill Cotton when he got achance. On the day of 
Cotton’s murder Blue, in company with two. negroes, 
came into Williamstown disguised, but he was recog- 
nized by several of his friends. The day after the 
murder he came to this city, stopped over night in a. 
saloon, and then started for Missouri.. The detectives: 


| are after him, and if-he is found he will probably 


hang. 
MURPEBED IN A BROTHEL. 

ConwERrsvit LE, Inp.,deptember 1.—Yesterday morn- 
ing seven car-loads of excursionists left this place to 
attend the services of laying the cornerstone of the 
new Catholic Cathedral in Cambridge City. Among 
then: was Patsy Carroll,a good-looking and intelli- 
gent Irish boy. “his afterncon his body was brought 
back with a builet-hole through it, piercing the heart... 
While in Cambridge he got into a quarrel in.a bagnio 
with Lee Morgan, son of the notorious keeper of 
theden, and the latter drew a revolverand fired upon 
him as he was starting dway. The ball entered under 
the shoulder-blade; aad ended his life in a few sec- 
onds. Morgan fied, end at last advices, although 
closely pursued by & posse of infuriated citizens, had 
not been captured. Latter in the evening, a mob 
tére down the ‘honse and left the ruins in ashee. 


*| They then rushed to another and similar establish- 


ment which fared.the same, the citizens having by 
this time joined in the movenient. Other parties 
were hurt during the affair ; young Carroll, however, 
being the only one killed. 
; TRAGIC SUNDAY FRACAS. . 

‘A fight occurred Sunday night, 3ist ult., in the 
tenement house 44 Morris street, Jersey City, which | 
may probably result in murder. Mathew Cummings 
and William Kugler, both under the influence of 
liquor, had quarreled early fn the evening and Cum- 
mings struck Engler in the face. At eleven o’clock 
Cummings went into the yari, and Engler, who had 
been waiting for him, sprang from behind the door 
and struck him on the crown of the head with an ax. 
Engler fied and Cummings was carried ‘into the house. 
When it became known who his assailant was a crowd 
of the neighbors gathered and attempted to take 
Engler from the house. The police were sent for and 
Captain Jordan and Officers McAghon and Logan 
hurried to the place. They took Engler into custody 
but it was with great difficulty that they succeeded 
in getting him to the Gregory street police station, a 
large crowd following and threatening to take the 
prisoner from the police and lynch him. At the 
police station Engler said that he was‘a tin-smith and 
forty-eight years. of: age. He refused to make any 
statement. Cummings skull is fractured and he will 
probably die from his injuries. 

_. HORRIBLE DOUBLE CRIME OF A JAIL BIRD. 

TRENTON, N. J., September 3-—John E. Thoman, a 
Bohemian rag-picker, fifty-two years old, was ser- 
tenced on July 21, 1877, to a term in the New Jersey 
State Prison for an assault on his wife. Although he 
drank but little he was a man of violent temper, and 
when sentence was passed declared that he would be 
revengéd on his wife for procuring his imprisonment 
and that he “ would be the death of hor.” While he 
was in prison his wife lived in Cass street, Chambers- 
burg, a suburb of Trenton, with her six children, the 
youngest seven and the eldest twenty years old. 
Thoman was released from prison on August 11th and 
went at once to the house and asked to be allowed to 
livethere. When he had promised to behave himself 
in future his wife forgave him and he was admitted 
to the Louse. He behaved quietly enough and his 
threat was forgotten. Early this morning the six 
children went out of the house, some to school and 
the older boys’ to work, and Thoman was left alone 
with his wife. About eleven o’clock two men saw 
Thoman jump into the canal at the prison lock. They 
tried to rescue him by holding poles out to him, but 
he refused-to take hold of the poles and sank and did 
not rise again. The men then decided to go to 
Thoman’s house and inform Mrs. Thoman. Near the 
house they met Godfrey, one of the sons, and asked 
him if he had seen his father. He replied that his 
father had passed him a few minutes before, going in 
the direction of the canal, and kissed him, but said 
nothing. Godfrey added thathe had juet come from 
his home and that his mother was not there. The 
two men took the boy with them and went on to the 
house. When they entered the kitchen they saw evi- 
dences of a struggle in the overturned furniture. 
Then they went into the cellar, and there under a pile 
of wood and covered by an old bag, they found the 
body of Mrs. Thoman. There was a slight cut or 
bruise on the head, which was probably the effect of 
a fall. The face was discolored and the protruding 
tongue and eyes and the prints of fingers and nails 
on the neck showed that the woman had been 
strangled. She had been dead only a short time, and 
it is supposed that Thoman, after he had strangled 
her, dragged the body into the cellar, covered it with 
the sack, piled the wood on it and ran immediately to 
the canal, which is only a short distance from the 


house. Thoman was a powerfully built man, and had 
the reputation of being violent and abusive. His 
body was recovered from the canal about halfan hour 





after the discovery of that of bis wife. 


| for the staircase leading to the street. 


RUNNING A MUOK. 


A Desperate Thief, Being Detected in a 
Bold Burglary in the Early Evening 
Dashes into the Crowded Street, Fires 
Promiscuously into a Crowd of his Pur- 
suers while on the Run and Pirally Yor- 
tally Wounds Himself while Attempting 
to Shoot a Policeman. 

[Subject of Illustration. | 
A tall, powerfully-built man entered the oyster sa- 
loon of Frank Miller, at the corner of Stanton and 

Easex streets, shortly after eight o’clock on the eveu- 

ing of the 29th ult., and called fora stew. The dish 

was served him upon a table near the Eesex street 
door. In another part of the saloon sat Mr. Miller’s 
family, whose spartments on the second floor are 
reached by means of a side door. When the proprie. 
tor’s back was turned the stranger slipped out unob- 
served and made his way quickly to the sitting-room 
above. He succeeded in pocketing a number of ear- 
rings, silver-plated ware, two watches, and about $50 
in money before his absence was noted by Mrs. Miller. | ©4#¢ 

The lady’s suspicions were aroused at ence, for she 

had noticed a sinister look shout the man, andre- 

membered at the same time that'every door in the 
house was.open by reason of the hot weather. Upon 


going up-stairs Mrs. Miller discovered her husband’s | 


late customer in her private apartment in the act of 
searching a bureau drawer. A scream from the terri- 
fied lady 

BROUGHT THE ROBBER TO HIS SENSES. 
Acting with almost the rapidity of lightning, he 
threw her to a corner and started, revolver in hand: 
His exit was 


blocked by Frank Miller and a neighbor named Her- 


man, both of whom grappled with the intruder in the 
hallway. 

The scuffle and a-renéwal of the screams from Mrs. 
Miller, brought a crowd of excited persons to the 
scene of the disturbance. No police officer appeared, 
though the deadly struggle continued on the pave- 
ment. Finally the robber struck Herman a powerful 
blow. 6n the head with the butt of his revolver, and 
springing to his feet started torun. Atthis juncture 
Edward Michelis, who was standing in front of a sa- 
loon, at 144 Essex street, ran up to the fleeing thief 
and ‘felled him by.a blow on the neck. The excite- 
ment among the women and children of the thickly 
settied street was intense. The prostrate man fiour- 
ished his seven-shooter in a threatening manner and 

FIRED TWO SHOTS INTO THE CROWD. 
A-third shot aimed at Michelis, who stood over him 
with a foot on his neck, tcok effect in that gentleman’s 
hat, .after plowing an ugly furrow across his forehead. 
W*che“is lost his hold on the prisoner, thus allowing 
him once more to escape. 

Cries of “‘ Stop thief! ’’ brought Officer T'okel of the 
Eldridge street police to the scene of action. Seeing 
the latter in pursuit,the thief, whose name was after- 
ward ascertained to be Henry Barton, stopped and de- 
liberately fired two shota at him. Both bullets 
missed, and Barton again fied. 

At Ludlow street he came up to the burglar, and as 
he was rushing forward to take hold of him the fugi- 
tive threw up his right hand and pointed his pistol 
over his shoulder. The policeman shouted to him to 
stop, and raised his club to strike when the pistol in 
the hands of the burglar was again raised and fired. 
The fugitive fell heavily forward, and the officer, car- 
ried by the impetus of the run . ° 
When turned over it was found that the blood was 
oozing from.a wound in the face «2 the burglar. In 
the Eldridge street police station he recovered con- 
sciousness under the treatment of Dr. Lyon. 

‘The wound was probed to the depth of four inches, 
The ball had taken an upward course and it is thought 
is lodged in the brain. Shortly after he was taken to 
the hospital unconscious. 

A physician’s daily call-book in his coat pocket con- 
tained the name of “‘ Henry Barton, 56 Atlantic ave- 
nue, Brooklyn,” on the fiy-leaf, and names of patients 
in this city and Brooklyn. 

One of the shots aimed at Policeman Dokel struck 
an unknown man in the hand, inflicting a slight flesh 
wound. No other person, as far as can be ascertained, 
was injured. All the jewelry and money taken from 
Miller’s room were recovered. Fortunately for the 
proprietor, a sum of money left in a dreesing-case had 
been removed to the bank a few hours earlier in the 
day. Had Barton secured this prize first, his fatal de. 
lay in searching for further booty would not, in all 
probability, have taken place. 

He was subsequentiy identified as a well-known 
professional, whose cognomen in the fraternity is 
“Dutch Harman No. 2.”’ 


aes 
ooo 


A Ghastly Freight in a Parmer's Wagon. 


[Subject of Illustration. 1 

The town of Palos, M. thought s murder had oc- 
curred within its border a few days ago, but revealed 
nothing worse than that a rather more ghastly case 
of suicide than usual had occurred. 

At eleven o’clock Saturday night, 23rd ult., a team 
attached to a wagon walked slowly into Lyons, and 
drawing up to the saloon of Mrs. Near stopped short. 
No notice was taken of the rig as folks were busy 
around there, some neighbor having just died. As 
the night wore on and daylight broke, a passer-by 
was horrified to find the dead dody of a man hang- 





ling over the dash-board, with his crushed and gory 


head resting on the thills. The remains were im. 
mediately taked in charge, and when a bullet wound 
was found in the forehead, the cry of murder was 
immediately raised. The dead man was soon re- 
cognized as Theodore Zeike, 38 years old, farmer, of 
Palos ; married and having two children. He was 
formerly a tailor, and now has a brother in that 
business, living on Milwaukee avenue. The de 
ceased’s watch, chain and money were found on his 
person. He was in far from affluent circumstances, 
and of late had been despondent and complained of 





pains in his head. He appeared to feel somewhat 


grieved at having to support a lot of his wife’s re- 
lations, comprising her father and mother and grand, 
mother. 

On detectives being summoned from this city, they 
decided on the case being one cf suicide, and ac it 
proved: Gn searching the road the team hs: traversed, 
they discovered, somefour miles f.0m where the te xsts 
halted, a revolver. It was lying in the road, and the 
the handle had beesi orushed, evidently from s 
wheel running over it, -Three chambers were empty- 
Thies revolver was identified by Mrs. Zeike us her 
husband's ptoperty, # | che stated that one chamber. 

-some time previously | 


weapon was ‘ound «mit having: Leard two shots 
fired during the previpus night, but took no notice of 
the. They also heard a man walking by. The 
farmer evidently ximeelf while sitting on the 
wagon, one of the | ‘missing him; thon fell 
forward, his pe under the seat, in which 
conditions his oraca eonveyed him ‘to Mrs. Neér’s 
saloon, which had been s halting place of his. 
The coroner made -@ carefal investigation of the 
and the resalé-qres e-vendict of suicide. 


~ A mpeg e a Courtesan, 
1 5 ma: Illustration. | 

Detsorr, Mich., August 98.--This morning <* Loat 
ten o’clock M'unis Porter killed a) hcckran raine.’ 
Michael McKinley. About four o’clock in t:e m:~ning 
McKinley drove to Minnie's home with George &yurry 
and Willism Pettie as passengers. Sperry arounsed 
the inmates of the house, and invited them to go 
out to the Park House, Ham Tramek, for a ride ‘and 
to get breakfast. Minnie and a girl named Jennie 
Payne. aeeépted the offer. At the Park House 
they had: breakfast'and drinks, anp on the wav home 
drank several.times, — all became somewhat in- 
toxicated. 

When he discharged his load of passengers McKin- 
ley entered some complaint shout a failure to settle 
his bill, whereupon Mise Porter asked him if she owed 
him anything. “No,” was the xeply, “but I owe 
you one,” and accompanied the remark with a blow 


‘from his fist; knocking her down. Accord\ug to her 


own version. she regained her feet, when McKinley 
knocked her prostrated again. She ran up-staire, got 
he- revolyer and started dow1-stairs. McKin iy ad- 
vanced toward her threateningly, wen she fired into 
the ceiling with the intention of frightening him. He 
sprang upon her with increased fury and bore her to 
the floor, when she turned the pistol on him snd fired 
again. The bullet enterod his head and he expired 
almost immediately. . Richard Nevels, a colored bar- 

ber, ran in to ascertain what had happened, and found 
McKinley, lying dead or tise floor, and seeing the wo- 
man with the pistol still in her hand conjectured that 
she had done the killing. Miss Porter ripped open 
the dead man’s clothing and laid her hoad upon his 
heart, but found it pulseless. She brought wate: and 
tried to restora animation, but he was deac. Tain, 

acting on ‘the advice of Nevels, Minnie walked to the 
police st ation, surrendered herself and was locked in 
a cell, where she now remains. 

McKinley had been in the night hack business 
several years and was known as a dangerous person. 
On one occasion he bit a | policeman’s thumb nearily 
off, and for a long time his wife had lived apart from 
him on account of his cruel usage of her. Minnie 
Porter’s real namejis Mary Ann Porter, and she has 
lived in Detroit since she was Ave years old. Her ap 
pearance is that of a woman twenty-eight or thirty 
years of age, but it is likely that she is considerably 
younger .than that, her reckless and dissipated life 
doubtless having contributed a good deal to her 
mature appearance. Although she has pureued a 
vicious and: anlawful; calling, the pofice say that 
personally she has always bcen — as: a 
peaceable woman. , 





A Defaulter and His Paramour. 


— [With Fortrait. 

Chief of Police Alfred Rhett, of Charleston. S. C., 
announces a reward Of $500 for the arrest and de- 
livery, alive, to the duly and properly constituted 
official of the state of South Carolina authorized to 
receive his body, of 3entham R. Caidwell, alias B. H. 
Wilson,who is wanted for forgery, breach of trust and 
obtaining money under false pretenses, and breach of 
trust and embezzlement. Caldwell is described 
as about five feet. eleven inches high, very erect 
in stature, some slight pimples on face, slight 
downy mustache, otherwise close shaved, and 
stylish appearance, weighs about 135 Ibs., about 
twenty-four years of age, light complexion, light 
eyes, light brown hair. He absconded from Charles- 
ton, on the night of the 6th of August, 1879; he is ad- 
dicted to gambling and frequenting houses of pros- 
titution. He is also rather sportish and may be 
found at the leading hotels in the principal cities. He 
is a book-keeper by profession, expert accountant, 
rapid writer, and may probably apply for a situation 
as an accountant. 

He was accompanied by a prostitute sometimes 
called Alice Wilson, at other times Alice Woods, 
formerly of New York city where she has a child, 
mother and sisters and is known well to the Police; 
has dark hair, black eyes, bright color in face. 

The reward stated will be paid: by Messrs. J. H. 
Parker & Co., of Charleston, whom Caldwell defraud- 
ed. Authentic portraits of the fugitive, with that of 
his paramour, are given on another page. 


— 
ooo 


Pugitive Marderer Arrested. 


(With Portraut. ] 

James Johnson, a Swede, who murdered James 
Gibbons, of Marshal Barry County, Mich, some weeks 
since was.arrested on the 23rd ult. in Chicago, whither 
he had fled after the murder, by Detectives Ryan and 
Aldrich. Johnson was discovered at the post-office 
by the detectives, they identifying him by means of 
a portrait they had. in. their possession. Johnson 
was handed over to the Michigan authorities on'the 


following day.. His portrait. is given on andther 








page, 
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LAFAYETTE’S LOTHARIO. 


The Lively Young Indiana Gity “ All Tore 
up” Over a Scandal in which a Noted 
Medical Masher Figured 





AS A HEAVY CHARACTER, 





While his Wife and a Married Lady of: 
Se-ial Standing Sustained by no Means 
Minor Parts in 


AN INTENSELY SENSATIONAL 





site 





[Subject of Illustration. } 

LaFaYETTE, Ind., August 30.—There has been an 
undercurrent of a suppressed sensation in this city 
for several days, in which Dr. Leary, a well-known 
physician, and Mrs. P. Fesly, the wife of the well- 
known grocer of that name, are the leading char- 
acters. The facts of the case, as reported, are that 
Mrs. Leary, the wife of the doctor, went to her hus- 
bara@’s office several evenings since and found the 
doctor in company with some cne in his consultation 
room ; that he locked the door and put the Mey in. 
h‘s pocket, whereat Mrs. Leary conciuded to “sit it 
out, and remained in the office until the person in 
the consulting-room raisca the window and jumped 
to the ‘street below, breaking her leg. Mra. Leary 
has-written the following letter, which appeared in a 
local journal. It is sufficient to explain this 

HIGHLY SENSATIONAL AFFAIR. 


It is all the talk of the town, and it is to be regretted: 


for the sake of Mr. Feely, who is s good citizen, is the 
heaaof an interesting family, and deserves 
treatment. Mrs. Leary, after detailing her visit. to 
the’ office, and’ finding the door of the consultation 
room locked, says : 

«We had some further conversation about it, when: 
I said « xietly Dat firmly, ‘I shall not leave here. un- 
til 1 kr:ow who is in that room. Open the door.’ He 
refused. I approached him, determined to take the 
key away from him by force, which I did, but after I 
had turned the lock I could not open the door. I de- 
manded of the person inside, ‘Open this door.’ 
There was no reply, no sound. I said to my daugh- 
ter, ‘Let us call the police.’ The doctor fied, and 
sont a big Swede man up stairs to get me out. I said, 
‘If you will open that door I will go out, but not un- 
tilthen.’ He said, ‘If you will wait ten minutes I 
wili find the doctor and send him up.’ I waited, but 
shortly afterward I heard the window in the consul- 
tation room raised, and it struck me that she (the 
party inside) was 

GETTING OUT OF THE WINDOW. 
I then forced the door open and found the window up 
and woman gone. I came down’ stairs. Three men 
in a group stood near the corner of Fifth ‘and Colum- 
bia streets; one said, in my. hearing, ‘How in the 
h—I1 could a woman fall out of that window?’ I went 
home with my daughter; it was then after ten 
o’clock ; the doctor came at eleven ; he said, ‘You 
are a nico woman to disgrace me‘and yourself in this 
way.’ I replied, ‘You are a nice man to lock a wo- 
man in’ your private room.’ ‘ Yes,’ he said, ‘and she 
had to jump out of the window, fifteen feet’ or more, 
and has broken her leg.’ I said, ‘I wish she had bro- 
ken her neck,’ He went to his room.and I slept with 
the children that night: He has had no meals in the 
house since, nor have we lived as man and wife. On 
Tuesday evening I said to him, ‘ Why didn’t you tell 
me that it was Mrs. Feely that was in the room and I 
would have thought nothing bad about it.’ He bit at 
this bait, and acknowledged to me that it was Mrs. F., 
but said she was under treatment and 
HAD BEEN DOCTORING FOR A YEAR. 
I said to him, ‘ You have at last. acknowledged, and I 
shall report-the matter to-morrow.” He then went 
back on the whole thing, and said it was another per- 
son altogether. I had suspected that it was Mis. F. 
as soon as I saw the item-in the Sunday Leader about 
her breaking her leg. The doctor’s confession con- 
firmed it. On Wednesday morning Mrs. F. sent her 
daughter to say that she wanted to see me. I called 
in the afternoon. Found her in a darkened room, in 
bed, with a broken leg and a bruise upon hef fore, 
head. She said, ‘I hope this will make no trouble 
between you and your husband. Not an immodest 
word passed between us. I was there for treatment 
and a bottle of medicine.’ I replied, ‘Why didn’t 
you open the door, and I would have charged nothing 
bad.’ She answered, ‘I don’t know why I did not.’ 
No one was present. I left after a minute. I then 
called on Mr. Feely and 
TOLD HIM WHAT I KNEW. 
He said, ‘I guess not.’ But when I told him that the 
doctor and his wife had both confessed to me he 
walked away. The doctor has given me a great deal 
of trouble about women. I am not jealous-minded 
nor over suspicious. I had always respected Mrs, 
Feely, and, had she come out when I unlocked the 
door, I would have thought nothing of it.’’ 

In reference to the matter Mr. Feely stated to a 
newspaper man that his wife had gone to the office of 
Dr. Leary for medicine. This he regretted, because 
Dr. Yeakel was their family physician, and he him- 
self had no confidence in Dr. Leary. While Mre. 
Feeley was in his office Mrs. Leary came in in a fit of 
jealousy, occasioned by former escapaces of her gal- 
lant husband, and there was imminent danger of a 
scene of violence. Frightened at this she bolted the 
door, and when she saw that the jealous spouse was 
bent on mischief to her, she jumped out of the win- 
dow and broke her leg. Mr. Feeley was completely 
overcome by his emotions, and 

CRIED BITTERLY OVER IT. 
The publication of this affair served only to greatly 
augment the tone of comment, and brought from Mr. 
Feeley the following card : 

“‘I wish to say a word to the people of Lafayette in 
reply to the unkind publication in the Courier last 
evening regarding the accident that has recently hap 


pened to my wife. I have lived in this community, 
man and boy, sll ‘my life, and my wife, as Mary 
Dower and as Mary Feeley, has also spent her girl- 
hood and womanhood here also. We have both en- 


peopie, and I do not propoee that idle gossip or slan- 
derous tongues shall destroy that for which we have 
both labored so long. I ask therefore that my plain 


| statement shall be read and received. I am the per- 
| son most interested and if any stones are to be thrown 


I am the only person who has any reason or 
ANY RIGHT TO THROW THEM. 
I am exactly informed of every circumstance attend- 


-|ing the accident, and was so informed immediately 
| after its occurrence. My wife at the time ‘was ill, and 


while Dr. Leary is not our family physician he is cer- 
tainly a practitioner of reputation and character, and. 
Mrs. Feeley’ 8 visit to his office was perfectly natural. 
‘I'can not see how the malignity ofthe human tongue: 
could impute to one they kiiow eo welt an impure mu; 
tive in the visit F wag the’ 
act of a timid, frighten 2a 
altercation upon the tanling 

side of the door, the —— to vrec * 
agined a thousand things and souglit safety, as many 
of us often do, at the risk of her life. Ang this is all. 
there is cf it, and any attempts to give it's different 
coloring is unjust, ungenerous and untrue. I intendy 
this as a full, complete and fins] explanation of ‘the f 
circumstances, and I propose:to hold any person re-: 
sponsible who attempts in exy manner to sully. 
the character of my wife in — ot this 
unfortunate accident. 
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THE BOUNCING BOUEFERS. 


Aimee and her Troupe Astonish the San: 
Francisco Foiks with a High-Pressure 
Masquerade at which the Can-Can is Ex- 
hibited on the Original Parisian Pian. 


[Subject of Illustration. 
For the second time since its opening, says the San 
Francisco Call of a recent issue, the California Theatre 
was last evening turned over to the worshipers of 
Terpsichore, and, instead of the regular dramatic or 
operatic performance the interior was devoted to fun 
and pleasure, in which the audience took the pricipal 
part. The announcement that the masked ball would 
be under the auspices of the “‘ Aimee Troupe and the 
artists of the company ”’ attracted a large crowd. The 
arrangements for the ball made by the management 
of the California Theatre were on ascale to provide 
“fun,” as the announcement promised, for the danc- 
ers and a liberal return forthe management. The 
interior of the theatre was handsomely decorated 
with flags and bird-cages filled with yellow songsters. 
The floor used at the former masquerade, given six 
years ago by the Oriental Club, was again used, and 
extended for about half way back of the stage to the 
dress circle, completely covering the orchestra and 

A POBTION OF THE STAGE. 
The floor was not as large as on the former occasion, 
as a portion of the stage was cut off and utflized asa 
supper-room. This made it rather small (about the 
size of Platt’s Hall), and dancing was at times a diffi- 
cult feat. The dressing-rooms were not sufficiently 
large to accommodate the maskers, a considerable 
portion of the passageways being occupied by bar- 
rooms, which were numerous and in several locations. 
No special care was taken, as is usual at masquerades, 
to see that only reputable characters were admitted. 
None were required to raise their masks at the door, 
all were admitted without question. The grand march 
took place shortly before ten o’clock. The march 
could hardly be called a success,as only thirty-six 
couples took part init. Of these only twenty-four 
were reprensented in characters. 

THE REST BEING IN DOMINOES. 

The number of maskers was augmented considerably 
later in the evening by the acquisiton of Aimee and 
and her.-troupe, besides a number of other maskers 
who came subsequently to the grand march. The 
characters represented did not call for any special 
mention, while many might be c)assed as ‘‘ loud.” 

The ccuntry dance announced for the opening by 
Aimee and her troupe took place at ten o’clock, and 
consisted of a mixture between a can-can and a quad- 
rille, in which the members of the troupe attracted 
considerable attention by their ungraceful dancing 
and bad time they kept to the music. At the conclu- 
sion the music played and the maskers formed for a 
quadrille. The principal attraction was the quadrille 
as danced by four men dressed in ridiculous costumes 
calling themselves the “‘clodoche dancers,’’ whose 
terpsichorean feats heretofore have been confined to 
making it interesting for habitues of 

DIVES AND DISREPUTABLE BALLS. 

The affair passed off very quietly until about a quar- 
ter of an hour to midnight, when Aimee and some 
‘artists ’’ of her troupe entertained the company 
with a genuine can-can, as danced by the true Pari- 
sian. A ring was soon formed around the “set,’’ and 
considerable interest manifest in the dance, especially 
when the ladies gracefully directed their heels over 
their heads in the dance. The spectators, who includ- 
ed a number of ladies well known in society, left after 
this performance, and from that time on the ball was 
in possession of the dancers, and about twenty colored 
waiters, who had during the evening circuiated 
among the spectators, importuning them to purchase 
drinks, which were served on trays to all who desired 
to quench their thirst with ‘‘ refreshments from the 
bar,’’ as announced by the sable attendants. 

Supper was served at one o’clock, in a room parti- 
tioned off on the rear of the stage. After supper the 
dancers were further augmented by a number of new 
maskers, and others not encumbered by costumes, so 
that the company was too large for the dancing floor. 

- ooo -- — 

CXCRXXATI, Sept. 2.—While the Transatlantic circus 

was parading the streets of Mayfield, Ky., a boy 








cage, causing the animal to attack and nearly tear to 
pieces his keeper, who rode inside with the beasts. 








- | He is alive, but badly mangled. 


deavored to win the respect and confidence of the |. 


twisted the tail of the lion, which hung outside the | 


MIGHTILY MESMERIZED. 


Extraordinary Case of a Young Parisian 
Lady, as told by her Counsel in a Suit 
Brought by her Against a Noted Painter 
for her Seduction, which she claimed he 
had Accomplished while Rendered Help- 
‘less By his Influence, but which. 
Story an Ungallant French Jury Regarded 
as Entirely too Gauzy. 


Every one remembers the emotional outbreak on an 
English railway train a few years ago, in which the 
doughty Colonel Valentize Baker distinguished him 
self ir. one sense and extinguished himeelf in another ? 
‘The wi ked Paris papers are narrating a serio-comic 
edventure of just the seme sort which has just be- 
‘fallen one Mlle. Vernay, and the case itself, as pre- 
-gented in court, gives you about the broadest bur- 
lesque that the French tribunal is susceptible of—the 
principal: actors, Mile. Vernay, & school-teacher,. 
‘| plaintiff, and the defendant, a by ‘no means ‘obscure 
ut, Bainter, M.'de Knipp. The opening act.took'’place on. 
‘the railway train’ which leaves Brusse!p at noon, the 
express for Paris. When the train left tle’ station, 
recently, in one of the first-class compartments: were. 
‘five persons—Mile. Vernay, M. de Kapp, and three | 
unknowns, who do nct reappear in the scene. > 
E. ‘Mille. Vernay is 8 young woman whose life bs not, 
| Béen covered witi: iilies and lu: urious reper. She,: 
‘tt: geems, had: hoed. 2 hard row in'éivers vir-cyards, 
and was now op the train en rote ‘to teke a plaice in. 
one of the’ private | schools of P-:*, where a brighter 
| aey: was to, open: for her. She is of a nervous and: 
impressionable nature, and much’ 

|.» GIVEN ‘TO ‘PHYSICAL PROSTRATION. 


She romenzbe-ed that all of a sudden, on the train. 
after it bad started,.she noticed that M. de Knipp was 
regarding her. very. attentively—an . unusual . ex. 
perience, .evidentiy, «in her monotonous life. . 
Presently, under that gaze, “ardent, sudaciows.| 
anc fascinating,'’ she fei. il at ease. As time ‘wore 
on she felt herself invaded by a sort of fear—e vague.| , 
feverish terror—<f this strange neighbor, who. held” 
her fixed and subjugated. She lost all consciousness 
of her own will. and felt herself succumbing to his | 
superior will-power. Insensibly the magnetic power | 
of the stranger enveloped her. At four o’clock she. 
was perfectly faint with exhaustion under the spell 
of his mesmeric regard! When the train arrived at 
the railway station all the passengers changed cars, 
and here is where the extraordinary thing happened 
which brings this sensitive plant intocourt. Me- 
chanically and with no volition of her own she left 
the compartment, and, although M. de Knipp said 
nothing to her, she followed him into the other train 
waiting at the ot!.-~ side of the station, where by a 
singular cence, they found themselves toge:her 
again, and, although the crowd was great, alone, no- 
body else occupying the compartment. M: de Knipp 
went out and got refreshments and handed the lady 
something to eat, which she accepted. She still felt 
herself under the indescrible influence of 
HIS SUPERIOR ANIMAL ATTRACTION. 
A half hour passed; the train was flying toward Paris; 
the young women gradually fell into a semi-lethargic 
state of mental and physical lassitude—lost conscious- 
ness. She aroused herself only by a strong effort 
from the sort of stupor into which she had fallca, 
and, says the indignant advocate, “ she found her gar- 
mentsin great disurder, and herself dishonored! ’’ 
What was she todo? She was alone in the compart- 
ment, and the train flying at the rate of sixty miles 
an hour. Nosurcease from the sorrows of this bold 
stranger's love! Arriving st, Paria, the fascination of 
the man—his ‘“magnificent ”’ power, that is to say— 
still dominated the young woman. He pursued his 
work of seduction; he dissuaded her from taking her 
place in the school, but’ installed her in- 
stead in @ boarding-house at St. Germain—where 
she was to “‘ perfect ’’ herself in certain studies. -He 
would pay her board in the character of “‘ her uncle.’’ 
However, the young woman soon found herself at- 
tacked by an odious and dreadful disease, and this led 
to trouble in the house, and her uncle was obliged to 
withdraw his ward from the pension at St. Germain. 
The two departed for the country where the painter 
was sketching, and lived together in 
HARMONIOUS DISREGARD OF CONSEQUENCES. 
This was, however, a painful time in the iife of his 
client. The lawyer pathetically described his client 
as lacking the advice of the necessary medical experts 
during a trying time in the consequences of her “ de- 
livery of her person to the lustful painter.’’ She was 
treated by quacks. Given up to the belief in som- 
nambulism and magnetism, M. de Knipp put these 
quackeries into practice upon this unfortunate young 
woman, instead of summoning the recognized ex- 
perts for such diseases. ‘‘At the same time,” con- 
tinued the lawyer, with tearful pathos, ‘“‘my client 
was subjected to the most infamous persecutions. M. 
de Knipp blinded her little dog; he broke the case of 
her piano; he even caused her hair to be cut off, and 
sold it. In brief, diseased to rottenness in body and 
wandering in mind, it was necessary to break that 
unfortunate life itito which she had fallen, and, badly 
maimed, dishonored by the act of this man, she ad. 
dresses herself to the law, and demands of this jury 
fifty thousand francs damages and interest.” Where 
is the soul of the man who will refuse the young and 
persecuted stranger this small 
RECOMPENSE FOR LIFE RUINED. 

The attorney on the other side rose and gave his ver- 
sion of the story. He determined to preserve its uni- 
ties and laid out his plot and incidents with uproar- 
ous piquancy. It was one o’clock in the afternoon, 
the scene, the railway station at Brussels; the express 
for Paris on the qui vive of departure, the engine 
whistling; suddenly a belated traveler without scru- 
tinizing surroundings throws himselfinto a first-class 
coupe. It was M. de Knipp, “ my client.”’ He called 

a newspaper boy, who. did not come, to delivera 
coveted journal. A voice in front of him said,“ I 
have the newspaper; it is entirely at your service, 
mensieur.’’ He turned and noticed that he had fora 
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little thin, who graciously renewed her offer, which 
he accepted with thanke—merely bowing to his bene- 

factress. Time passed on. The coupes are very con- 
strained quarters, and even ladies have—the advocate 


-blushed—metaphorically. speaking—legs.. Now; . as 


the time wore on, what more natural thay that the | ; 
limbs of the vis-a-vis should touch ? The limbs of 
the young lady finally relaxed until they pressed those . 
of her neighbor! ‘These compartments are. so nar- 
row!” said Mile. Vernay, and then, all of a sudden, 
appeared oppressed, end breathed hard. She memes 
the glass of the window, aud aanx 

BACK ON BER SEAT HALF FAINTING. 

«« The cause of 


the pretty sufferer was still feeble, and, although she 
did not ask in words, appealed to M. de Knipp’s man. 
lineas to aid her out of the car into another. Could 
he a man and a Frenchman, refuse her this? She fol- 
lowed him into a first-class compartment, where the 
two found themeelves alone. My client is a gallant 
and discr st man, but it is certain that the conversa- 

‘tién began te 3e very confidential on the part of the 
| young woman. She spoke of her father and mother 
| whom ‘she had lost—who had abandone* her; she 
\| gave lim to understand that she hed, not yet found 
‘the knight of her dreams, nor the-kin= of her vis-. 


* Bhe even went eo far as to lead M. de Kripp . 


erstand that now within rising of the sun that 
she fond the ideal of her hope:, the “‘mover of her 
physical needs.” Under. these circumstances: could . 
M. de Knipp be blamed, sea gallant man, ‘for: accord- 


Jing tothe young women all that her fancy hed 


painted? It may have been magnetism or what not; 
put yourselves into the place and judge for yqur- 
selves. At Paris, things pases in avery simple and 
usual way—certainly | you cannot reproach my client 
for having. ' 
PAID THE BOA™D OF HIS PROTEGE. 
Uap you blame him for having written to her as her 
**good old uncle?” Would you have had him ecan- 
dalize the ladies of the “ pensionnat”’ by signing his 
letters “Son petit loupcheri ” [Explosions of laugh- 
ter. among the jury aiid audience.) 

As to the disease which attacked Mile. Vernay, I be- 


because, accortiug to the doctor's testimony, it 
could not have arise from the accident in the rail- 
way train coming from Brussels, nor from whet 
passed afterward, and you will find it hard to believg 
that the dootors whose names I present to you are 
quacks, or in any seuse incompetent; nor did my 
client call about him any of the somnambulists who | 
advertise about the complaint. In his youth he gave 
himeelf yp to those visions when: he was cesob.iz.g a 
cure for rheumatism, but of late year: b» has paid no 
attention to that gort of thing. wes the allusion 
to thie fantasy of hie youth that put it f io the head 
of the young woman to invent this 
FANTASTIC NARRATIVE OF MAGNETIOM. 

Now, everything may-be pasaible, but. as she brings - 
you no single proof of what ¢‘:e alleges, it is very hard 
to believe that young woman who invites the gal- . 


lantries of a stranger. in such a way has afterward 
given herself up to ac 


martyrization and 
‘seclpzion, as ‘aks you: to believe. The 
iainge_ of the sedret’ ia  mademoselle found my 
client « man of fortune, a ‘believed herself able to 


maneuver some of that fortune out of hjs and into her 
own pocket, and she eaks. you. to’ be’ the. means by 
which that fortune shall be passed from the posession 
of an honoreble end gallant man ‘to thet ofan enter.’ 
prising and doubtless gallant young woman. 
A journalist who happened to be present, by acci- 
dent, at the hearing of the case, adds that he has 
stripped the pleadings of the two lawyers of all their 
salacious: features,‘s0 you. can: imagine what the 
pleadings must have heen. ‘ soos 
The verdict, be it stated to the everlasting Aiagrece 
of French’ jurymen, was againat the unfortunate 
young woman, the jury declaring iteelf unable to 
understand a one-sided magnetism; and the 
French journsls are congratulating themselves that 
life will not have the additional horrors of rendering 
a journey from Paris to Brussels unsafe in the event 
of a traveler finding himself alone in a carriage with 
a pretty neighbor. The most survrising thing of all 
is to'find such a case in the French docket, for it 
never occurs to a Frenchman or womsn ‘to doubt that 
a woman who allows herself to bealone with a man— 


no matter the time, place or circumstance—is free for 
all enterprises of gallantry. 
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The Wetsel tael Murder, 


{With Portrait of th of the Murderer. } 

James L. Wetzel was murdered in a piece of woods 
near Emmittsburgh, Md., on the 5th of August last. 
The body showed that he had received a gun-shot 
wound through the lower portion of the head. Wetzel 
was a quiet, inoffensive and industrious farmer, and 
was known to be inthe habit of carrying consider- 
able sums of money on his person. Suspicion fel- 
upon his cousin, Felix Munshouer, of respectable 
parents and good reputation, but with “fast’’ pro- 
clivities and extravagant habits. Upon investigation 
acoroner’s jury found him guilty of the crime, and 
he was committed to await the action of the Grand 
Jury. His portrait appears on another page. 
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The Victim of an Atrocious Murder. 


{With Portrait.} 

On another page we give an excellent portrait of New 
ton Tittsworth, a young man whose cold-blooded and 
mysterious assassination while in his sleeping-room 
in his father’s house, in Van Buren; Ark., has been 
previously noted in ourcolumns. Since that time 
John Sageley, his former employer, whose wrath 
Tittsworth had incurred, and his brother have been 
arrested and charged with the murder, and the éri- 
dence against them is such as will almost beyond 
doubt convict them of this most cruel and cowardly 





neighbor a pretty young blonde, a little pale and a 


of murders. 


is the horrid odor of the train,” , 
said M. de Knipp, and kindly offered her his flagon of ° 
salts, which, on receiving, she squeezed his hand with | 
warmth. They arrived st the half-way: station, end 


lieve it does exist. I know no particular cause, for it, 
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A Blasphemons Parrot in Oourt. 
Louis Looke and his parrot got 
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Romance of a Defaulting xpress 
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sentenced to a month each on the 
Island on Sunday, 8ist ult. This 
misfortune was chiefly caused by 
the profanity and abusiveness of 
the latter who, or which, hid be- 
hind the prisoners’ pen at Jeffer- 
son Market court, and swore 
ferociously at Justice Murry, con- 
signing him and the delighted 
audience in general to the warm- 
est known quarters, while Officer 
Doherty tried to mustereufficient 
solemnity to swear that Looke 
had been intoxicated the night be. 
fore ↄad tried to smash things 
generally in a Bleecker street sa 
loon. While the one prisoner 
represented that he was merely 
on aspree, and would never do 
80 again, the other perched on the 
magisterial desk and mingled en 
treaties for a cracker with horri- 
ble oaths in three languages. His 
Honor committed Looke for dis- 
orderly conduct and Poll for con. 
tempt of court, each for the term 
of one month, and ordered the 
vituperative bird to be consigned 
to a dungeon cell s0 obscure that 
the crowds of people going to 
church could not be shocked by 
ite horrible profanity. 
Horrible Hegro Outrage. 

Lrrrtz Rook, Ark., August 29.— 
At Pine Bluffs, yesterday, an un- 
known negro entered tho resi- 
dence of Mrs. Young, a respect- 
able widow, living in the suburbs, 
the remainder of the family being 
absent, and approaching her from 
behind, seized her by the throat, 
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THOMAS LOOKUP, ALIAS “DR.” EVANS, THE NOTORIOUS ABOR- 
TIONIST ; DIED AUGUST 29; NEW YORK CITY. 


preventing her from screaming or calling for help, 
and choked her until the blood gushed from her eyes 
and mouth and she became insensible. Having ac- 
complished his foulness in that condition, he made 
his escape. Parties sre in pursuit of the villain, and 
report his capture effected this morning. 
The ‘Huckleberry Queen's? Romantic Marriage. 
{Subject of Illustration. ] 

The South Bend, Ind., Tribune of August 21, gives 
the following account of the marriage of the ‘“‘ Huckle 
berry -Queen,”” a noted character in that vicinity, 
some account of whom, with accompanying illustra- 
tration, was given in the GazeTTE a few weeks since. 
The incidcnt in question has been depicted in a 
spirited manner on another page of this issue. 

Esquire Shaffer is the duly elected justice of the 
peace in Tyner City and levies fines with an impar- 
tiality that wins him hosts of friends. When the oc- 
casion offers he is not backward about tying the nup 
tial knot and is always forward in kissing the bride. 
“Almost too much so,” said a lately married swain, 
who had stood up before the squire, toa Tribune re- 
porter. . “ He kinder throws his whole soul into the 
diz in a way that may suit the bride butI’ll be dog 
goned if if it always suits the groom. But the squire 
had a marriage t’other night when he 

‘* DIDN’T KI88 THE BRIDE.” 

** How's that ?’’ queried the scribbler. 

“Why, you see, the squire sleeps in his office, and 
t’other night about twelve o’clock he was waked up 
and scared nigh out of his senses by a terrible racket. 
Somebody was a pounding on his office door like mad. 
The squire thought mebbe the house was afire, and 
he shot oxten the bed as lively as if there wasa rat- 
tlesnake in it, and unlocked the door. Didn’t wait to 
dress nor nothin’. And when he opened that door 
what d’ye think ?’’ 

“Reporters never think.” What was it?’ 

“ Why dog my cats, if there wasn’t the Huckleberry 
Queen, and a laughin’ like fun at seeing the squire 
i “IN SICH AIRY COSTUME.” 
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Clerk. 


{ ¥ith Portrait.] 
[Specta! “vrrespondence of Poricz 


Gazrtrz. } 

Sr. Lou, M-., August 27.— 
Kensas City isin a flutter of ex- 
citement caused by the disappear- 
ance of William K. Bell, money- 
receiving clerx ce” the American 
and Kansas Pacific Express Com- 
panies, at t:.-t point, with two 
$3,000expreas ps.ckages. Bell dis- 
appeared .1. the 2ist inst., and 
for a few «ars, until it was 
learned thai 36,000 was also mis- 
sing, it was ti.cngh’ ‘at he had 
beex. foully deait with. The 
amount embezzled was funds re- 
ceived from ths Ka::sas City Bank 
for transmission to Wichita, Kan 
Detective Charles W. Page, of the 
St. Louis Metropclitan staff, one 
ofthe shrewdest man-hunters in 
the west, was detailed to work up 
the case, and he has succeeded in 
recovering tis better part of the 
embezzic? suix, Ditective Page 
found ¢~—. th: Beli, accompanic<: 
by a woman, bid comc to St. 
Louis. He cot on his track here, 
only to logs it agai, but found 
the womsa end shaizowed he:, 
following hev baci to Kansas Cit 
on last Sunday sight. He called 
upon her at her resi€once the 
evening, and induced her to 
*“aqueal”’’ on Bell, to ize extent 
of telling how he tad expressec 








= 
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squire wanted to be excused until he had rigged himself in a proper cos- 
tume to appear before a lady, but the queen said it was unnecessary 
and something about clothes not makin’ a man, and told him to fire 
away. The squire looked over their license, said it was all right and 
married them then and thar.’” 

* And didn’t he kiss the bride?”” 

“€carcdly. You see his costume wouldn’t hardly perm’: it. The 
groom would have objected and the bride might too, forin my eyes, 
there aint anything more unromantic than s man slappin’ around 
barefooted, with no clothes on to speak of but a shirt. No, sir, as 
soon ashe spliced them they walked out singin’ ‘Hold the Fort,’ and 
so far as know, never said ‘ thank’ee ’ to the squire, let alone payin’ 
a ſoo.“ 

So this famous personage {s no longer the Huckleberry Queen, tna 
® Falkenberry Queen. It’s berry odd. 


 Captatd Btarnes, of the AtlantelBetton Feros, 


(With Portrait.) 

Captain W. A. Starnes, of the police forcé of Atlanta, Ga., whose por- 
trait appears on this page, has become noted as one of the most sucess- 
ful and enterprising officers in the south. His career as an officer has 
been almost an unbroken line of successes against the votaries ofcrime. 
His last brilliant feat was the capture of the negro murderer of the inno- 
cent old couple, the Defoors, near Atlanta, of which we have already 
given a fully illustrated account. He has, single-handed, worked up 
the evidence in the casein a masterly manner. Captain Starnes, with 
all his gallantry, is a bright exception to the class of ruffians who, toa 
great extent, are found in such office now. He is a pleasant, affable and 
obliging gentleman, has a large circle of warm friends and admirersand 
has a future which they will watch with interest and confidence. 


2. 2 
—~ 


A negro lay on his back asleep at Salem, Ga., with his bare feet up- 
lifted on a log. A hunter made a wager with acompanion that he could, 
at twenty paces, put a bullet through one of the sleeper’s big toes. He 
shot, and won; but the negro has sued for damages. 
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SALOON WHICH 


A GHASTLY FREIGHT Eantes FARMERS WAGON—THRODORE ZRTKE HAVING SUICIDED ON THE 
JUENTED; LYONS, ILL,—Szz Paz. 10. 


HAv FRE- 


$5,550 of the atolen sum tc 5 im- 
aginary person at Trenion, N. J. 
The box was intercepted by tele 
graph at New York and found to 
contain the sum stats by the 

















CAPTAIN W. A. STARNES, OF THB ATLANTA, GA., POLICE FORCK; 


CAPTOR OF THE MURDERER OF THE DEFOOES. 











woman, The name of the woman who gave Bell 
away has not been made public owing to the fact. of 
her being very respectadly connected in Kansas City. 
She became infatuated with Bell, seme months ago, 
and was eloping with him when he informed her in 
this city of his villainy. Broken hearted, she re. 
turned to her home with the above results. 
* William K. Bell, the defaulting cierk, bad been in 
the employ of the American Express Company, at 
Kansas City for the past nine years. He was first 
employed as porter, but was promoted from one post 
of honor to another, until five years ago, when he was 
made money-receiving clerk, which position 4e held 
up to last Thursday night. He is twenty-sev7n years 
of age, married, and had previously been esteemed as 
a model and exempiazy society gentleman. “ome 
montha ago, there was = shortage discovered in +2 
accounts of the same express compeny, at Kansas 
City, and it is now held that Bell appropriated that 
sum also. 

Bell’s whereabouts are as yet unknown, but he will 
in all likelihood be captured eventually. 





Alive in a Coffin. 

Waco, Texas, Examiner. A case of resuscitation from 
death, or supposed death, occurred yesterday. Mrs. 
O. C. Witt, who had been ill for some time, and who 
had been kept alive only by stimulants fora day or 
two past, was, after what appeared tobe the final 
struggle, pronounced dead. This occurred in the 
afternoon. Later in the day the body was sttired for 
burial; and still later, a coffin having been provided, 
the corpse, or supposed corpse, was lifted into it, not 
for immediate sepulture, but for convenience and bet 
tercare. The sorrowing friends were amazed to see 
the fingers distinctly move. There was a faint flutter 
at the pulse, and the region around the hesrt still was 
warm! A physician was called, who applied s gal 
vanic battery and made use of other restoratives, but 
without success. At ten o’clock last night all signs 
of life had again disappeared. 





Along with her war a young feller named Falkenberry, 


It hae not rained in Grimes county, Texas, for four 
and the queen said they had cum to be married. The 


A BULL-DOG CATOHES A 2a . IN A RUNAWAY HORS WHICH 
TRIES TO GgooD months and two weeks. 


HE 
ARREST, BUT GETS DFAL OF CANINE OONCEIT 
SHAKEN OUT IN THE ATTEMPT; “ MILLERSTOWN, PA.—Stz Paae 7. 
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GUNNING FOR GHOULS. 


Thrilling Story of a Fierce Death-Struggle 
with a Burly Black Grave-Robber in a 


Lonely Cemetery at Dead of Night. 


In 1860 I was a student at the old “ Farmers’ 
Academy,” at Goshen, N. Y., near New York city—at 
least it is about 65 miles from it. One night in No- 
vember Mart Paines and myself were coming home 
from a dancing party out at Snake Hill. The night 
wes dark and cloudy, but the clouds wereoccasion- 
ally broken a little, and thus gave the moon a chance 
to peep out and show us our route. We were walking 
home alone, having left a group of girls behind ia 
charge of Ned North and Bobby White, two of the 
boys who liked to be with the girls better than we 
two did, In those days I was not very timid, and I 
was quite as strong as Iam now, but a real, earnest, 
rough-and-tumble test of my strength 

HAD NEVER BEEN CALLED FOR. 
We were trudging along ai<=4 uf the rest of our little 


party,when suddenly Paines startled me withapropo- . 


sition to cut across lots and go through the cemetery, 


which woud shorten our journey a little, and give us 
SSS Gt le een Se ee ee 


panions. 


When Mart and I got to the corner where thestile © | 
crossed the fence leading into the silent dwelling — 


place of the dead, I felt for my match: ‘box to gets 


«Jucifer”” with which to light a fresh cigar(smoking — 


is no new habit with me, you see), and somehow I 
managed to drop the box, and as it struck the wooden 
stile with a sharp, metallic ring, we heard a well-de- 


fined “* whist,” that - as halfa word and halfalow . 


whistie of warning. We two lads instantly sink to 

the ground, wriggled «::» close to the fence, and began 
40 look and listen in order to see where the noise 
came from. In s moment Mart nudged me and witis 
pered, “Grave robbers by thunder!” 
epough —as juz: ** the moon came ott, and we saw 
two yill*incns-loo*ing -haps, who, to my distcztes 
imaginuticn, at w-st looked to b= shout eight feet 
high. While the muon was shining they stood per 
fectly motionless; pui a moment later, when it had 
withdrawn its light, they stooped down and re 


aumed 
THEIR DISREPUTABLE OPERATIONS. 


By this time -we had got their bearings pretty well, 
and I, who had been grasping Mart’s hand, suddenly 
felt him to begin to tremble. At first I thought it 
was fear, but s moment later I knew what was the 
metter when he fairly hissed in my ear: “ Charlie, 
that iz Amy’s grave,and if you will stand by meI 
will kill or capture the hellhounds who are trying to 
tear her out of it,—them!”’ I had never imagined it 
before ; but in a twinkling I grasped the idea of why 
he had been so gluni since beautiful, haughty Amy 
B—died, and I was in a moment as angry as he was. 
‘We listened and watched, and made out that there 
were one negro and one whiteman ——— 





State ancestera were set free ; ‘su tiles’ 


that slaveholding was’ once the:-eustom: in that 
State. The other chap was amaller and wasevidently 
a man of the kind who preferred to let others 
do the hard work. He gave orders. Now these onre 
robbers don’t : 
DIG OPEN THE ENTIRE GRAVE. 
They simply dig a hole in beside the grave, smash in 
the coffin, box and casket, and with a hook or rope 
drag out the poor remnant of mortality, double it up 
and thrust it into a bag, refill the hole, replace the 
turf, and drive off. : 
By the time we got our plan of attack upon them’ 
digested they had duy their hole and were making 
arrangements to smash the coffin with a sharp crow- 
bar when we up and at ’em. The fence near the sti‘e 
was broken down, and we had each selected one of 
the square pickets asa weapon. They use oak pick- 
ets down there, Charlie ; heavy oak, about an inch 
square, and they were excellent things to break a 
man’s head with, a least a-white man’s head; but I 
found a colored man’s skull a hard nut to crack. We 
made a dash over the graves ‘and were upon them 
before they got fairly turned to face us—for the 
scamps did not run, asIthought they would. Ise- 
lected the white man, but as we closed upon them I 
found I had the African to deal with, and I let him 
have it with all my might, stumbling as I struck, and 
falling uvon the ground with the ghoul on top, my 
head and his heels being in close proximity. To 
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NEWTON TITTSWORTH, ASSASSINATED AT VAN 
BUREN, ARK., BY THE SAGELEY BROTHERS. 


And sure 
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FAVORITES OF THE 
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JAMES JOHNSON, ARRESTFD IN CHICAGO FOR 
THE MURDER OF JAMES GIBBONS IN BARBY 
COUNTY, MICH. 


change “ends” was a short job, and just as I was 
fastening my grip on his throat he got one of his long 
arms free and dealt me a horrible 
BLOW BETWEEN THE EYES. 

At the same moment I saw a flash, heard a sharp 
report, heard Ma:t yell, and then all became confused, 
for I only knew that I and a terribly-strong black 
devil were locked in each others arms—that Lhad his 
head‘ in chancery,” and almost had one hand on his 
throat. 

Inever shall forget the agony of those few moments 
when we each fought for life. They seemed like 
hours as we writhed and struggled there over the 


graves. IfI could have got him by the throat I could | 


soon have fixecd him, but we each had to use a hand 
for protection, and it soon developed into a mere 
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NELSON J. LEK, TEMPVRANCE FRAUD, PABTNER 
OF GEO. M. DUTCHER IN THE SAME LINE 
OF SMALI, BUSINESS; WILMINGTON, DEL. 


call for help, and, indeed, I am not sure that. I 
thought of it. I only thought of how to choke off 
that black end hideous fiend, and at the ssme time 
keep liim from rising to the feet to choke me off. I 
almost ‘prayed for ap arm six inches longer in order 
to get my-digits around his throat, for we were locked 
in such a queer shape ‘hat, although I had his heed 
under my arm,I could nc* get my hands upon his tho- 
racic duct,and for a tire ‘ 2lmcst despaired, until the 
big fellow by an effort that must have strained his 
muscles not a little 
MANAGED TO GET ‘{(O HIS KNEES. 

But I was too quick for him, and, breaking all holds, 
I sprang to my feet,and struck him square in the 
face. 1 could hit hard in those days, Charlie, and, 


| after staggering him I closed with him again, and 


question of endurance, I had no time or breath to | taking him by throat I—well, I banged his head over 


— — 


against the pretty headstone that is sacred to the 
memory of Major Winslow's daughter. 

They told me afterward that Bob White and the 
girls heard Mart yell, and heard the pistol shot, and 
® moment afterward saw a man spring over the fence, 
~ leap into a wagon that had been standing in the 
shadow, then suddenly with a cry of pain fall out 
again. A moment later hearing the negro and me 
panting and struggling in the graveyard, Bob made a 
break f-: where I was, and had got there just as I had 
managed to batter the ugliness out of the black 
ghoul’s head and had fainted away. Just then Mart 
revived (he had not been hurt badly, but a bullet left 
an ugly ridge along hie right-temple), and they tied 
~ the negro with his own ropes, and went 

TO LOOK AFTER THR WHITE GHOUL. 


_ Neht forearm with that oak picket, and the fellow did 
“pot find it out until he struck against the wheel in 
" @limbing into the wagon and the pain caused him to 
fall. The tumble knocked his head against a clod, 
and it mado life a blank for him fora few moments. 
We recognised him aa nice young man who had 
been loafing about town for some weeks, and we 
_ thought he was too badly hurt and scared to need 
- much watching. But while we were loading 
negro into the wagon our “ nice young man,” ¥ 
, Wada profeshional supp’y ayent for a certain college, 
, had given us the slip; but we staid by our colored 
friend until we saw him safe behind the prison bars 
‘that night, and if ever you are detailed to go down to 


: HF eis. Nits —— 


— — is Kick Parmlee, the coloted 
_ Orange county grave robber, sent up for a long term 
bs ek eight was. He killed a keeper afterward 
and they made him a “lifer.” ; 
- 1did not get out of bed after that tussel for two 
and to this hour! am not.aver fond of lonely 





‘A Little Town's Big Sensation, 
{Subject of Illustration.] 
Greenpoint, Long Island, is greatly excited over an 


Elliott admitted her to bail. It is alleged that Dotten 
and Miss Smith were formerly on intimate terms, and 
that the withdrawal of his attention and their trans- 
fer to another party aroused Miss Smith’s jealousy, 
and led to the circumstances which culminated as 


above stated. ‘ 


.The Williamsport Vabob Acquitted, 
Briaxvorrx, Pa., August 20 -Tho jury in the case 
of the Commonwealth against Petcr Herdic, charged 
with obtaining money by false protonces from W. F. 
Reynolds & Co., bankers, returned a verdict this 
morning of not guilty. 
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3ZORGF M. DUTCHER, TEMPFRANC® FRATD AND 
EX-LECTURER, WILMINGTON, DEL. 
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CHAPTER III. 
[continued. } 

** Well, madame,’’ persisted the doctor. 

‘* But,” said she. ‘* Ido not understand you.”’ 

** Your hesitation and confusion tell me that you know 
all. Once more, madame, I beg you to disclose the truth 
in this unbappy aflair.”’ 

** This persistence, doetor 

‘Is just madame, a crime has been committed in your 
house, under your eyes, by your husband, and you do not 
wish me to ask you to account for it!’’ 

* For the second time Mrs. Vandyke, wounded in her 
dignity, opened her lips, probably to cunfess the truth, 
But sudden!y changing her mind. 

“Tf, as you say, doctor, there is an enizna, 1t only exists 
for me.” 

** You feign ignorance because you are an accomplice.” 

** Accomplice of what?” 

** Dare you say that you are a stranger to the funeral 


‘* What comedy ?”’ 

“ Dare you assert that you did not aid your husband in 
playing with the semblance of death?’ 

** Sir, such thoughts!’’ 

‘* Ah, madame, take care ! If I lo not-guess the cause of 
the crime..I certainly know the effects, and——”’ 

Aud you will revenge, will you not?’’ said the sus- 
pected wife, with a bitier smile. 

‘In a word, madame, since you wiil tell nothing, I 
will explain, so that you ‘may see I know all." 

** Tam lstening to you, without understanding, sir.”’ 

“This morning the: coffin supposed to contain Irene 
Birmingham left your house for Greenwood cemetery. 
That coffin was empty.”’ 

** What you say, sir, is incredible.” 

** An hour after you brought Irene to my house.”’ 

R But—” * 

** Oh, do uot deny it. I saw youmyself. Now madame 
I implore you to explain this mystery.’’ 

Mrs. Vandyke was crushed by this revelation, which 
destroyed all her plans. Nevertheless she continued to 
deny having anything to do with the infamous farce, 
which had nearly killpd Mr. Birmingham. 

* althoagh this masquerade seems to me implorable,”’ 
she said, ‘* I will take your word for it. Oniy I hope you 
will admit that I was not an accomplice {f—as you pre- 
tend—I conducted Irene to yotr house.”’ 

** You took her there because you didn’t know that her 
father had returned.”’ 

** ¥r. Birmingham! he, in New York!’ 

* Ah! you grow pale, madame, speak! tell all.” 

*“T know nothing I tell you, and even, suppose | did 
conduct Irene to your house, is it forbidden to take a 
patient to her doctor ¢” 

“7 am lost in this labyrinth; I believed you an honest 
woman, madame.” 

“ gir, never should s loyal wife divulge whatever may 
have been the-conduct of her husband.”’ 

The doctor could not but feel respect for this sentiment. 
As he was-going to leave an idea struck him. 

“Tell me why, he said with irony, ‘** I find you in this 
obscure corner in New York, and in a house that is not 
yours.”’ 

Mrs. Vandyke rose from her seat, trembling in every 
limb. Without saying a word ste opened a door com- 
municating with ancther room. In this room was an erm 
chair in which an old man ¢lept. 

Mrs. Vandyke pointed to ‘him and said: ‘‘ Is it a crime 
to see one’s futher when a husband refuses to receive 
him?” 

Dr. Billings dropped his head. ‘** Pardon, nadame,”’ 
he murmured. ‘ Pardon my having suspected you.” 

And he bowed himself out respectfully. 

When he had gone Mrs. Vandyke knelt and thanked 
Ged that He had given her strength. not to betray her 
husband. 

‘Irene! Irene ?’ came from the awakened old man, 
** are you.not there, my child ?”’ 

» Mrs, Vandyke rushed toward her father. 

* Silence! Silence ! she sa#id, ‘* if any one hears youl 

will be lost.’’ 


Dr. Billings descended the stairs slowly and left the 


mysterious house. He was baffled. 
- Almost at the door a man accosted him. 
word—I beg of you.” 
‘* Who are you?” 
‘My name is Dark. 
Mr. Vandyke.”’ 
** What do you want of me ?”’ 


“*I wish, if the confidence is agreeable, to inform yeu 
about that which they refused to make known to you up 


there, in the, fourth story.”. 


The doctor looked at Dark fixedly, who bore the scru- 


tiny with audacity. 


.*' Come,” concluded he, and the two men jumped into 


the carriage that had brought the doctor, 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE TRICKS. OF TOM DARK. 


At the time that Dr. Billings was leaving the far west 


side of the city in company with Tom Dark, Mr. Bir- 
mingham and Frank Gaston were doing all in their powe 


to induce Irene to throw some light upon the series of 


mysterious transactions. 


To all questions of her father and lover the young girl 


answered only with tears. 


Not wishing to shock still more her nervous tempera- 


ment they endeavored to. change the subject, but in vain. 
Each time that an indirect remark applied to the events 
of the day, the poor child bécame pale and lowering her 
head refused to say a word. 
- Strange incomprehensibilities of ‘human nature! A 
victim, almost torn from the hands of a cruel man, and 
she refused to make known to the two beings who loved 


‘* Doctor—a 


I am the business confidant of 


father,’ she cried in a pained voice, and overcome, she 
burst into sobs. ' 

Gaston approached the consul. ** Pity for her,”’ he said 
in alow voice, “.when she is calm, when site feels: her. 
self protected by a father’s care and devotion, I have no. 
doubt thet tien ey will explain all.”’ 

to our readers. what followed 
from this —— we: will return to the doctor and 
Tom Dark, driving rapidly down town, and sketch a few 
traits in the countenance of the man who wiores: Mr.. 
Vandykes busipessconfidence. . 

It was.a true case of “like master, like man.” 
clerk was a inodel of -his master. He had a great, large 
face, fat and smiling; his manners were pléasing to an 
extreme. His countenance wore a stereotyped smile that 
oceasionally broke into a‘sneering laugh. 

In a. word he had ‘nesther soul nor conscience. For 
money he could do anything. : 

Foreseeing the overthrew of Vandyke, Mr. Dark saw 
the necessity of making an alliance with the doctor. 

. The first to break the silence was the physician. 

** What is it you have to tell me’”’ he asked. 

* Al” responded Dark, smiling. 

“In that,case proceed—I will hsten,”” 

**You are not ignorant,” said the clerk with a fawning 
smile,” that Miss Birmingham is not dead. since you 
followed Mrs. Vandyke to obtain some information.” 

** Yes—but she kept silent.”’ 
‘She is teo honest, the dear lady, to betray her hus" 
band, notwithstanding his unworthy conduct.”’ 

** Let us'go on.”’ 

“That which you do not know is that Vandyke loved 
Miss Irene and wanted to possess her. 

** I know all that, continue.” 

** ah!” said Dark in a disappointed tone, ‘‘in that case 
you have no more need of me, since—’’ 

**Tell me what was Vandyke’s idea to have Irene pass 
for dead.” 

**Thatis simple enough,” said the clerk, ‘' intoxicated 
with baffled love, and thirsting for revenge, he had de- 
termined to have her considered dead so thut he might 
the more easily sell her as a slave in the French 
Colonies, where he has some relations—”’ 

‘* Commercial’? added the doctor ironically. 
‘Yon have penetration, sir.”’ 

‘It ispossible. In all this I see vengance. 
satisfaction of love—where is it 

In the colonies one has full authority over a slave, is 
it notso?” — s 
** Unfortunstely—yes.”’ 

**Well—Vandyke departs for the colonies. 
Irene sold, only to tuy her. 
** The infamious wretch!’ 
‘It isa trade,’ 

‘** Then the coffin was empty?” 

‘*No—he got the corpse of a young girl who had died 
at the hospital.’’ 

** Who delivered 1t to Vandyke ?”” 

** An attendant at the dissecting room.”’ 

“ His name?” 

Dark hesitated. 

_**His name” the doctor repeated in an authortative 
tone. 

**You will not harm this unfortunate man. He could 
not resist the temptation.” 

**1 promise—tell me his name.” 

* Jacob Granger. 9 

‘Who made the project of Vandyke fail t? 

**His wife, she loved Irene as a daughter and saved 
her. She entreated her, without explaining why, not to 
consent under any circumstances to leave New “ork 
~vith Vandyke or with me.”’ 

** afterwards ?”’ 

‘Irene obeyed, she resisted all offers to travel, and 
never left the side of her seconed mother, whom she 
afterwards accompanied to the house we have just left.” 
“This resistance should have made Vandyke give up 
his project. 

“On the contrary it spurred him. Pretending that 
Irene seemed to be suffering more than usual he induced 
his wife tu. take her away from the house in 2nd Avenue. 
They came to where I met you. Some time after their de- 
parture Vandyke had the corpse brought from the hospital 
and placed im the chamber of his ward. 

So it seems that everybody has been deceived as to 
the identity of Irene.’’ 

** Yes—even the undertaker.” 

““Atlength?”’ 

** At length came the comedy in which you agsisted this 
morning.” 

‘ * What are the present designs of the wretch?’ 

1 do not know, bnt he will hesitate at nothing.” 

‘* What makes you suppose ‘so?”? 

‘Before the departure to the cemetery I heard him 
murmur in his study, ‘I can dare all, since she does not 
exist.’”’ 

After a moment’s silence the doctor said— 

‘*What prompted you to tell me all this?’ 

I wanted,’’ answered Tom, * to assure a protector to 
Miss Irene whom everybody loves, and then ——”’ 

‘* Well, go on.” 

I desire also in case of misfortune coming to Mr. Van- 
dyke that you certify to my being an honest man.”’ 

And that you took no part in the infamies of your 
master.”’ 

** Precisely.’ 

‘It is understood,”’ and the doctor smiled ironically. 
‘* Here's a rascal I may use one day” he thaught. 

‘**The doctor despises me,’’ was Tom's reflection, backed 
by the philosophie after thought, ‘* but no matter." 

The carriage stopped at the doctor's house. 

Dr. Billings wrote something on a leaf of his note-book 
and tearing it out gave it Mr. Dark. 

** Will vou see that this note reaches Vandyke, I will be 
waiting for him.” 

Theclerk left. In fifteen minutes after the merchant 
had received the note. 

‘*What can the doctor want of me?” said he, ** prob- 
ably he wishes me to come and console the unhappy 
father whom he has taken away with him. I must know 
about it.’’ 

Vandyke set out immediately for Hudson street. 

When he entered the drawing-room the lovers were no 
longer there. 

Willing yet to play the comedy of sorrow Vandyke ad- 
vanced with open arms in the direction of Mr. Birming- 

ham. 

** Enough of treachery ! enough of cowardice ! 


But the 


He has 
She is his slave, and—”’ 


’ said the 


The | 


*) haired, 


consul, severely. 
The arms of Vandyke fell powerless at his side. 
** But what do you wish then to dot’? murmured he, 
startled at the sight of the doctor who motioned to him 
silently to take a seat. 


GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM. 


“Social Olubs” of the Oity where Mur- 
derers and Ruffians Generally are 
Manufactureds — 


“TEA-ROSE ASSEMBLY.” 
A Short Description of a-.Characteristic . 
Meeting in the Club Rooms... 


THE EXCURSIONS AND PIC-NICS. 


_. THE: 
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By Pav. PROWLER. 





{Written expressly for Tax Poticx Gazetre.) 


There is hardly a day in this season of pleasant’ 
weather which invites to excursions and pic-nies that’ 
we do not read of serious trouble between the police of-} 
the city and the members of some social organization of 
disorderly young men. 

Only the other day an entire club, giving a pic-nic up 
town, were raided upon by the police, end the occurrence 
over at Long Island, where there was a pitches battle be- 
tween some Sunday revellers, and the local constabalary, 
one of the visitors being left dead on the field of carnage, 
is still fresh in the minds of all who read the news 
papers. 

The** Zahn Chowder ” Club tragedy is the latest. 

I have lived a long while in New York and am tolerably 
acquainted with the topography, and the peculiarities of 
the various human strata, which make up its kaleidos- 
copic and cosmopolite population. 

This experience induces me tc say that for a breeding 
place of ‘sin, riot and debauchery the club, assembly or 
association formed by the young men of this or that 
ward surpasses all other forcing institutions. 

They are the academies of murderers, the Alma Mater 
of blackguards and thieves. 

I am not speaking of Young Men’s Christian Associa - 
tions and Debating Societies, which certainly do no 
harm, but of the out-and-out social club, whose sole pur- 
pose is to have agood time, which crops out naturally 


who have too much time on ‘heir hands. 
Let us trace the rise,decline and fall, not of the Russian 
Empire, but of the ‘* Tea Rose Assembly,’’ a fragrant 
coterie, whose annual dance in Pythogoras Hall I once 
attended. 
I will state in personal extenuation, and so as to avoid 
the appointment of any investigating committee, that I 
was much younger, that it was two A. m., and that the 
hack-driver stated to me that there were some bang-up 
girls to dance with. 
I must do the hack-driver and the Tea Roses the credit 
to affirm here that he spoke the truth. These young 
scamps always have pretty sweethearts, a little ‘* gallus”’ 
and dashy, but undeniable comely. 
Before the Roses had risen to that dignity they used to 
loaf about a cigar store. in Second avenue. Great places 
these cigar stores. When I see a young man on a Sunday, 
attire himself in his best clothes, cock his hata little to 
one side, and plant himself in front of a tobacco shop, or 
on a chair inside, where he passes the entire day, I have 
very little hope of that young man ever achieving the 
Presidency of the United States. 
Well, the tea-buds, for that was all they were then, 
used to meet in this way, and talk about bull-dogs, 
billiards and the latest skit down at Tory’s. Finally the 
cigar man suggested that they hire the room over the 
store and have a club. 
It was a brilliant idea. On the next Saturday night 
they ‘‘ anteed’’ up enough to pay a week’s rent in ad- 
vance and movedin. In the course of three weeks mag- 
nificent. yellow curtains had been bought with gold 
stripes up and down the sides, and **The Tea Rose As- 
sembly’’ painted across the center. 
Beneath this legend was a picture of the tea-rose 
painted from a cabbage by the artist of the upholsterer. 
Where they got so poetical a name, I was never able to 
conjecture, for a more villainous looking set of short- 
smalli-eyed, big-mouthed young ruffians, you 
wouldn’t meet in aday’s walk through our jails and re_ 
formatories. 


They hada president, of course and a secretary and 
treasurer. There was a library committee appointed but 
it disbanded after buying a copy of Hoyle’s games and 
subscribing for the Clipper. 

Saturday night was the gala occasion. Owing to the 
adacency of a beer saloon, and the subvention of the 
cigar man’s small boys gallons of lager were run up the 
side stairs. They smoked until all was blue, drank until 
all were drunk, and frequently fought until the police 
came and made a hasty bouquet of the Roses. 

Then in honer bound the others who were not present 
during the melee, or who escaped, devoted Sunday morn- 
ing raking up money enough to pay the fines of those in 
quod. This ‘accomplished a grand ‘hallelujah meeting 
of the Roses would be held in the afternoon at which 
the beer would flow like water. 

What did these young men do? What is the occupation 
of the hoodlum generally—the one who manages to 
wear new clothes, red neck neckties and carry a cane. 

Some are light porters, Some tend in stores in the 
ward. Some drive a butcher’s cart or an express van- 
And some are so very shady that it would be impossible 
to tell what their line in life is. 

Gloom rests upon it until some fine morning the whis- 
per goes abroad among the Roses or the Hawthornes, or 
the Gentlemen’s Sons or the case may be, that ** Snickey,”’ 
or ,* Ginger,”’ or ‘* Bottles’? has been ** snatched ’’ by the 
police for a burglary, and sent to Sing-Sing. 

What does an association like the ‘* Tea 
under much circumstances? Why it calls a meeting of 
the executive committee, and after passing a resolution 
condemning the wickedness of all 
promptly expunges the offenders name from the hereto- 

fore spotless role of membership. 





“To form a tribunal of honor in order to judge you,” 





her most ithe world, the dangers shefhad undergone, 
avoiding even, to name the man who had tried to dis- 
honor her. 

This persistent silence annoyed Mr. Birmingham. 
seemed to him the confession of a fault. 

** Go,”’ said he, sternly. 


speak. Itis that you are an ac complice of Vandyke ! 
At these cruel words Irene was over pows * Then 
suddenly starting up, her eyes flashing. “‘Uh, my 


“since you are too obstinate to | 


said the doctor at last. 
At the same moment young Gaston entered the room, 
pale as marble, to unite with his friends. 
ITO BE CONTINUED. | 





The PoLick GaZerre is one of the best p apers of its 


| Brownsville, Pa., Clipper. 
| line in America. 


** Whereas it has pleased an Almighty Providence, etc.”’ 


| exile tobacco. 


The two events of the year dre the moonlight picnic or 
The Tea 
Roses were very proud of these occasions sparing no ex- 
| pense to outshine rival organizations in the matter of 
An ornamental printer 
is visited on the programme business and when the*form 


| 
| 
J 
| excursion in summer and the ball in winter. 
{ 
| 


music programme and ladies. 


from the association about street corners of hoodlums , 


Roses’? do 


burglaries, it 


Well it doesn’t do anything of the kind. The presi- 
dent speaks as sorrowfully over their companion’s fate 
as if he had lost his mother, and they had met to condole, 
with him, and get up those cast iron resolutions beginning 


Then a visiting committee is appointed with instructions 
| to draw on the treasury for sufficient funds to buy the 





if there is a poet in the club hewrites appropriate verses. 
I dimily recall that such -was the case with the ball_ 
programme of the Tea Roses on that memorable occasion, 
I went to Pythagoras Hall and danced with the bang-up 
girls. .As memory pulls the curtain to one side I behold 
a@ waxed floor, many lights, and hosts of young sports 
spinning about in the waltz, the smoke from their 
cigars making aureoles about the heads of the aforesaid 


-| bang-up. 


I was taken into the bar by the president, and plied 
with some villainous beer after which I was introduced 
to the Financial Secretary of the Hawthorn Asssociation 
of Williamsburgh who stuck me for two ticketa for its 
ball. I didn’t go but I think the Hawthorns killed a man 
on that occasion. 

When it was time to go home I discovered that my 
hackman was waltzing with a blonde, whip and cigar both 


{in his grasp, and when I told him that I should like to 


proceed he replied that he would let upfon me for the 
fare, that he was sorry but I would have to walk home, 
and that the truth was he was mashed on this daisy— 
how beautiful! Tea roses and daisies |—and intended to 
put his carriage at her disposal. 

And soI walked—a good two miles at four 4. ™. 

But let me hasten to the withering of the Roses, which, 
if I mistake not, took place anent the preparations for 
one of these very affairs, a ball or a picnic. At any rate 
it was g meeting of importance held on Saturday night in 
the room over the cigar store, and the club, if anything, 


|-Was more drunk than usual. 


The presiuent rapped end rapped with his gavel, but 
they would noi come to order. Two divisions *¢ the as* 
sociation were striving for the mastery, erd finally, after 
they saw that it could not be settled according iv “fa- 
thias’s Manual, or any other work on Parliamentary Pro- 
ceedin—s, they pitched into each other in real old Tippe- 
rary style. 

Chaos, confusion, riot and ruin reigned supreme in 
about a minute. The president began to knock the mem- 
bers down with the gavel, and would have gone through 
the entire roll of membership in that manner had not 
some one knocked him down with a base-ball bat. 

The financial secretary was danced on. 

The treasurer lost part of one ear. 

While the mishaps to individual members were past 
narrating. 

All this time the Dutchman below was ina great state 
of mind. 

He had/sent up Hans, a young German about nineteen 
years old, whose business it was to strip tobacco, but the 


‘eommittee on discipline, meeting Hans on the landing, 


threw him down-stairs. 

It was then that the proprietor determined to send for 
the police. The breaking of glass showed that the Tea 
Roses were slinging beer tumblers about. The police 
came, saw and conquered. The Roses fought at first, but 
as in the contest of club vs. club the other day,the regula- 
tion weapon won. 

All the officers of the social organization were taken to 
the station-house on stretchers except the president, who, 
on account of his position and the fact that he was the 
only one hit with a pitcher, he was put into a cab. 

The others walked, tying up their heads asthey went. 
There was no defense made to the charge of disorderly 
conduct, and no Rose brought any complaint against an- 
other. So all that could be done was to fine them $10 a 
piece. The treasurer shelled out the nucleus of the fund 
intended for the spree that had caused the disturbance 
and by contributions, which were swelled by some of the 
aristocratic members sending out rings and watches to 
.“‘hock-shops’’ by the doorman, the entire amount was 
raised, and the battered band departed. 

But that, somehow or other, broke up the Te«. Roses. 
The cigar man brought a suit for damages to farniture 
against the club, which fact in itself, perhaps, had a good 
deal to do with the members not — together as a 
regular body anymore. 

They contented themselves with boarding the excursion 
barges of other associations, licking the bar-keeper, drink- 
‘ing all the beer, and scaring the women and children to 
death, but beyond this they never indulged in any amuse- 
ment or pastime of a social nature. 
New York City is full of just such coterie: as the Tea 
Roses. - Not in one instance can they be shown to do any 
good, and in a thousand instances they can be clearly de- 
monstrated as the hot beds of all kinds of vice and vio- 
lence. I remember the case cf a young man, a box-maker, 
who was sentenced to Sing Sing for life, having been 
found guilty of murdering a man on New Year’s day. This 
unfortunate youth was a member of some social organiza- 
tion, and at the time was with a gang of others making 
calls upon the ladies. The fight took place, and while on 
the ground, underneath his victim, the young man 
reached around for his pistol and ended the disturbance 
by shooting the man through the heart. 

In ordinary society the New Year’s caller would not 
have had his weapon so handy. 

But the member of the Hounds, or the Eangers, or the 
Gentlemen’s Sons would just as lieve forget his silk hand- 
kershief, as his revolver, when going out to make a few 
social calls. 

There are some of these clubs that are a good deal more 
pretentious than the clan to which the Tea Roses be- 
longed. One is on Second avenue. It has some political 
_wejght and is backed by the solid man of the ward. It is 
this fact which gives it immunity from police raids when 
the club engages in an occasional argument that you 
can hear a mile off. 

Bleecker street 1s full of them, and in two or three in- 
stances that I am aware of the social organizations on 
that delectable thoroughfare are out-and-out thieves’ 
dens. Young malefactors meet there to plan robberies, 
to talk over past exploits and to enjoy the gossip about 
those who are up the river. When some one has done his 
time and hjs arrivat inthe city is duly announced, the 
club goes to the expense of a little lay-out and has an in- 
formal meeting in the shape of a reception. 

The member is welcomed back, and by unanimous vote 
of the club, such dues as have been charged against him, 
during his unavoidable absence from the city, are re- 
mitted. 

The east side is the great territory for these clubs. Riv- 
ington street, Hester, Bayard, Allen, Ludlow, and all 
those adjacent streets are full of them. They are very 
primitive over there. . The room is generally over a beer 
saloon, with which ready access is maintained by means 
ofa dumb-waiter. A table, several chairs, and a lounge, 
constitute the furniture. The lounge is for the drunken 
members who want to sleep it off. Here the half-grown 
boys meet to drink, to smoke, to read objectionable litera- 
ture and to tell and listen to still more objectionable 
stories. No wonder that they get very erroneous ideas of 
what is the correct type of manhood and the proper line 
of conduct. 

When enough young ladies are counted in the acquaint- 
anceship of the club to warrant the expense, then the in- 
evitable ball is given. These girls, in themselves. are a 
peculiar class. It must not be supposed for a moment 
that they are necessarily loose or fast either. Virtue 
averages with them quite as high as with any of their su- 
periors in a social sense. They are of poor but respect- 
able parents who live in the tenements about, and having 





is selected the special committee fills in the dances, and 


no chance to attend the grand balis at the Academy or 
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even.those of less magnificence at Irving Hall, they hail’ 
gladly the advent of the social club and accept eagerly all 
invitations to the festivities. As I remarked before, these 
little hoodlum “ gals’’ are very pretty as a rule. 

They are also the soul of steadfastness. Once a member 
and a young lady are known to be walking together, you 
may look for any amount of fidelity on her part so long 
as ‘‘ his heart is true te Poll.’ I have seen them time 
and time again at the Tombs cheering their young men 
up as they started for the Island or Sing Sing. 

One spring day a rakish-looking fellow was being hand- 
cuffed to another and his girl was there to bid him good- 
bye. She had kissed him‘and told him all the gossip about 
the club and the corners, when suddenly a shade of sad- 
ness stole over her faee as she said— ' 

‘* There’s the picnic, Jimmy—I'll have t« stay home.” 

He seemed pleased at this fresh instance of devotion. 

Counting his fingers he said, ‘“‘ Never mind, ‘ollie, PP 
miss the picnic,but I'll be down time enough for the — 
and -we’ll go to all of them.”’ 








CITY.- CHARACTERS. 
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THE PROFESSIONAL CHORUS £:NGER. 


One of the Most Mysterious Individuals in 
the Metropolis. 


BY COLONEL LYNX. 

My attention was attracted by the professional chorus 
singer many years ago in another city. I thought then as 
I do now that he and she are the most mysterious people 
I ever came across. 

The reader certainly recognizes whom I mean; the men 


and the women who sing in the chorus at the opers { and} 


whore faces you get to know and look for after many 
seasons have rendered them of rf 
some instances they are Turks; in'others Patagonians, in 
Others ‘still they are Russians, just as the. story 
whose thread is being aniwound, but: ——— 
ties arc there and we recognize our 

There is one aged German particular who never 
turns up save when the epora of his fatherland is given. 
Ent just es sureasthere is German music at the Academy, 
I have no trouble in finding him, with his military 
eostume, his big: hat, and his musket, hurrahing hke 
blazes for some one or going into deadly combat with 
that calm assurance, which comes from knowing that it 
is not a!l real, and that between the second and third acts 
there will be time enough to go out and get a beer. 

Wachtel and Pappenheim mav be on the stage, and the 
opera may have the most magnificent setting, but I hon- 
estly believe that if my friend, whom I have never 
spoken to, and whom I recognize under all disguises by 
the nose, were not present I should not enjoy the evening 
a bit. 

In the Aimee French troupe there is a woman, a most 
voluptuous French woman, until you come to her anclea, 
which scarcely seem able to support the plentitudinous 
bosom and gigantic arms, and she too isatype of this 
mysterious class. 

She doesn’t travel with the troupe any more than the 
old German travels with the German company, but, asis 
the case except in grand opera like the kind Mapleson 
gives, is notified to attend for. rehearsal when the star 
strikes the town. 

Now what does the old German do during all the rest of 
the. year, and what becomes of my-black-eyed woman. 
with the gigantic bust and the pipe-stem legs. 

If ever there was a clear caze- of constructing oue 
woman. out of the property articles of legs, busts, etc., 
belonging to two. it is certainly exemplified in her case. 

Fhave thought that if I knew her, and she could under- 
stend English, I would mention it to her, delicately, you 
know, and with that savoir faire which — oe French, 
and for which I am so famous. 

It wottkini$ be a bad idea for me to dwell on the disap- 
pointment, oF: ‘rather the shock ‘of surp-ise. which con- 
stituted the ‘stock, Of my. sensations on the evening at the 








theatre when I‘first made the discovery that she didn’t |- 


conflude as . had a night to imagine she would from the 
statt. 

Buch a head, such shoulders, such aris, anda bust that 
looks like'the marble horse-block in front of a Philadel- 
phia house.’ 

Zz then: to go and do no better at the last! It was too 
bad: ' 

Well, ‘this phenomenal woman comes next to the old 
German.in the interest which the class to which they be- 
long has alwayséxcited in me. 

Thave always had an insane‘desire to know what my 
German does when the theatre lights are put out, to find 
out where’ hi goes, and so by degrees get at the history of 
theman. 1 am sure it — * out to” be: s remarkable 


one. ‘++ 

on Sundays 1 — * sings in the — oud may- 
be-he picks ‘up a dollar or so among. ey in sic 
halis. ‘But ‘I never meet him, or her, nev 
untif Fretieb'and German attractions tome to:towit when 
they ppp'out of their obseurity and come on-the stage as 
if they had’ just left it the night defore. 

There-are other chorus singéts whom’ you occasionally 
meet in‘ the haunts and dives frequented by the- minor 
peot ¢6f'the opera, but it is not to them that I refer par- 
tic, tly. : 

They: are'semi- professional, and are always ready for a 
joh or a'chance to join some ‘‘ sap’? company running 
up the river as far-as Poughkeepsie or going over in Jer- 
sey'to'Newark.’ You can find these, both men and women, 
in little cafes scattered over the city. There are several 
in Sixth avenue, and two or three in Clinton place. 

I remember one Sunday night last winter dropping into 
a Sixth avenne'French bar to gets drink, where 'met a 
chofus singer friend who introduced ire to several ladies 
and geatlemehfrem Ia belle’ France, all members of an 
opera’ company, who were — getting under the in- 
fluence of beer.’ 

The festivities concluded with the rehearsal of a new 
dance in which “high-heeled boots flopped about amid 
somewhat bedraggied skirts, while young men with shock 
heads of hair turned summersaults on the floor. 

T have since understood that this is a great dance in 
Paris, and that they call it the can-can there. When I go 
to Paris I shall'buy some. 

The young bartender didn’t have a good nart tu play. He 
had his eye glued to the keyhole of the front door, and the 
snow drifted in it. He had a single eye to business for 
many a week after. 

In one of the Eighth street places you can see plenty of 
these regular chorus singers every day, the men getting 
up theirveice by yelling like savages over a game of 
billiards and the women smoking cigarettes, and drinking 
beer or black coffee. 

Chorus singing is not a very remunerative profession 
and it puzzles me exceedingly to know how these happy- 
go-lucky people can have so much leisure time and a suf- 
ficient quantity of beer when the bank is so precarious a 
one as the cash box of a wandering troupe. They are 
always gay, always looking at the world through the 









amber of their lager, and I envy “hom frequently thei 
flow of animal spirits. 

I suppose that if. one should follow a chorus singer to 
his or her lair he might find things different. In the 
garret or dreary room misery might be lying around as 
thick as the dirt. But Idoubtit. There is a chic about 
the French which never deserts them and when they 
commit suicide it is done with such a dash that the 
otherwise terrified spectator seems to see the world in 
the same bagatelle light as the man — the rope around 
his neck. 


But in all these merry beer — T-can never find any 


} trace of my Dutch nose and my French legs. There are 


scores of other chorus singers equally dark when no 
event is on, but I singled out these two as perfect types 
of the mysterious. It actually drives me mad to think 
that for years and years I 


know their non-professional life. Hold! By Heavens, Col: 


Lynx will not be baffled. My bust and legs sings in the 


Fifth Avenue to night, the opera is La Vie Partstmne. I 
have. yet time to see the last two acts. I wili follow 


| 4<s* home. I wiil skulk, shadow, creep, but, I — bare. 
* ‘her secret, Ha! Ha! 


e * * * ° 


Ngxr mogning:—I have it. She and the Dutch nose are 
man and wife and keep a pork shop in 2nd avenue. I was 
| arrested twice by the police. who took me fors burglar. 
I saw Nose let her ir. I didn’t speak to her aid therefore 
can’t tell you what makes them so thin. —— ‘ge 
1avest in some pork chops to-morrow. «©. ke 











Arrival, of Capoul and Bandmana.—“ My 
Partner,’ at the Union Square.—Gosssip. 





_ Mise Rese Lee being ill, the opening of Niblo’s Garden 
was postponed from Wednesday until Thursday even- 
ing. The spectacle is one of such vast magnificence that 
no justice can bé doue it in a descriptive or critical way 
until after it gets rnnning smoothly. I therefore will'not 
venture upon a.critique for this week’s paper. I have 
been to several of the rehearsals, but they do not give you 
the idea. You meet the chief devil in a straw hat, and 
gee the fairy queen drinking beer in a wing. Lumber lies 
around promiscuously and workmen are always hewling 
at you. The fairies and Amazons dance by the dim glare 
of a solitary gas jet. while the Messrs. Kiralfy run 
around wild, stamp their feet and Feep time with the 
music by clapping their hands. If you are on the stags 


and look up you will probably get a dab of paint in your }. 


eye. The auditorium is sheeted and looks like a dead 
theatre laid out in ite shroud. In front of the house mys- 
terious young men lounge, and about the stage door 
cluster the admirers of the balies girls. 


ee @ @ e 2 @ ®& ese @ @ 


The descent of the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 1 


to Children upon the Hungarian cadets, who a“e playing 
in the Bowery, strikes me as being exquisitely absurd. 
The allegation 1s that they will burst their little lungs 
with the bassoons and things. I saw ‘hese same cadets, 
and they are as fine and healthy a set of young men as the 
Emperor William would care to’ enlist. I'll wager any- 
thing that .any one of them can eat ten pounds.af corned 
beef and cabbage and never turn a hair. The real truth of 
the matter is * the society sees a chance to oad its 
horn. - 

oe * @ @ 


Booth’s Theatre opened Thursdsy night. ‘Too late for 
notiee this week. 
*e @# @ — 


‘All the Bandmann people and Capoul, Paola-Marie and 
some others of the Grau Opera-Bouffe company has 


arrived in this city. 
eee ¢ seed ese @ @ 
Aimee sings at the Madison Square Garden on next 
Sunday evening. - 
* ®@ @ @ *e# *# @ @ ee @ & 


Rehearsals of ‘* My Partner,’ Bartley Campbeii’s new 
drama have begun at the Union Square Theatre, under 
the personal supervision of Mr. A. M.’Palmer and Mr. 
Louis Aldrich. It is reported in good authority that 


Mesers. Aldrich and Parsloe have declined an ‘offer. of. 


$5,000 cash from Mr. Palmer for their interest in this 
play. It will be: produced on the 15th inst. The cast 
will include Miss Maude Granger, Mr. Louis Aldrich, Mr. 
C. T. Parsloe and Mr. Florry Edwards, of Boston, who 
has severed his connection with Mr. Boucicault’s com- 
pany, and will make his first New York appearance at 
the Union Square. 
oe # @ & 


* *# &# — - * &# & @ 


The Frisco Minstrels hada splendid house on their open- 
ing on Monday last. Ad. Ryman has &.good stump speech, 
** Some people,” he says. ‘‘ look coldly upon the shot-gun- 
Now to the shot-gun is Rhode Island indebted for Rapid 
Transit.” 

* # @ @ 


* *# @ @ 48 @ @ 


Mackaye won't open his Madison Square Theatre before 


‘the early part of November. 


* *¢ @ @ ee @ @ 
There’s a ‘* Sam’-ness”’ about Sothern’‘s acting. 
ee @ @ * * @ @ *e* e*# @ @ 


This is the new way to play Camille. The story is from 
Vienna, and is very good: ** A youthful diplomatist, who 
has been for the last few months doing all he could to ruin 
himeelf for this fair ‘ Anonyma,’ pays for this expensive 
establishment. The other day, during the young Machia- 
velli’s absence, a portly old gentleman drove up to the 
villa and introduced himself to ‘Madame’ as his father, 
begging her at the same time, like Alfredo’s father in the 
‘Traviata,’ to give him back his erring child. Aioletta, 
however, proved to be mercenary and demanded a cheque 
for 10,000 fi. as her price for ‘letting go.’ This sum, after 

little expostulation, the portly old gentleman filled in on 
a cheque, and after an exchange of compliments, he took 
his leave, and rattled off in his coupe. Violetta remained 
alone with her presumed grief and her cheque, but not 
with her jewel-box, which the portly one. who was no 
father at all, but only an artful rogue, had annexed. The 
cheque fcr 10,000 fi. was, of course, worth just the paper 
it was written on, and no more.”’ 

* *# @ @ * @ © @ 

London only has two *‘ Pinafore’s.”’ 
to find them enough. 


2 @# @ @ 


But they manage 


* # @# @# * @# &© 
Charlies Wolcot, of Philadelphia, was in the city last 
week. He and his talented wife played in the ** Banker's 
Daughter” combination at the Park Theatre, Brooklyn. 
* 2 @# @ ee @ @ * 2 @ @ 
The Georgia Minstrels, one of Haverly’s ** two or three” 
troupes, have been at the Novelty Theatre, Williamsburg. 
#2 @ @ e* ee #4 * *# @ @ 
The handsome decorations of the Union Square Theatre 
were done by Mr. Donnarumma, who is at the head of the 
heap in this line of art. 
*e«ee28 8 


Aimee looks a little tired, but you can't extinguish that 


haye heen baffied in my desire to | for 


pretty deviltry in her-any .more than you can get. the 
smell of gin out of a bottle ut one rinsing. — ~- 
*.@# @® @ *e ae @# fe @ a @ 
Mr. Raymond has been making Mr. Rowe's Ichabod Crane 
all over agaiu. The consequence is that the character 
and the play have vastly improved. A visit to Wallack’s 
isan evening of pleasure. 
2 # @# @ eee e * ee @ 
Mr. Josh Hart is making shines lively in Boston. 
*# *# @# @ a @°@.@ 
Mr. Harrigan gives creditte New York for possessing 
great local color which is always appreciated in a sketch. 
In other cities, he says, you can satirize the abuses with 
which the ; apers are filled, or call atiention upon the 
stage to some peculiar custom, and not get a hand. Mr. 
Harrigan unblushingly confesses that he is answerable 
“*The Babies on Our Block.” 


* 2 @ @ een 2 @ * 28 @ @ 


when the orchestra is about to strike up.“ Whata Giffer- 


ence leaving the word ‘* up’ out would make ? 
eee ener ee @ 


lady which I always admired. 


een ee oe 
Haigh 


Landmann, who opens.at the 





Sara Jewett came over with the Grau opera botfife peo- 


who sing and act naughty operas. 


eee 8 eeee. eoee® 


— 


have no heaitation in calling the greatest living dramatic 
prima donna. 
deaths of the lamented Grisi and Titienus, one of the fore- 
most difficulties operatic 


the grand dramatic. repertory. 


superb actress. 
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elapsed since he praised himself and damned the critics. 
} Maxnquis or LORGNETTE. 





VICE’S VARIETIES. | 








play. She and her husband lived happily. 


Ke a ‘revolting affair. : 


Callahan, the steward of the Lincoln “louse in Worcester, 


claiming that Caliahan had insulted her.. ; 


the loss. ; 


Witt Vaun, & a resident Zarmer of Hereford county, 
2nd, of James H. Getling, of Manning Neck, it the 
county, elsewhere reported in this issue. ‘V; 
at Hill’s Ferry, and was seen about the Gi 

a double barrel shot-gun and s ‘club. He had lores 
times threatened the life of Mr, Gatling. “The deceased 


country. F i 
Exuer W. Rurrix, a notorious character of Richmond, 


time afterward, however, he was arrested and convicted 


the Penitentiary. 


rade, he deserted, returned to Richmond and became con- 
nected with the Theatre Comique. 


Tuomas Hyst, who stabbed Ww m. ——— in a saloon 
at Grandville, Mich., several weeks ago, and was releas- 
ei after his arrest om bonds in the sum of $8,000 disap- 


30th his bondsmen took possession of Hyst’s property. 
Before his departure Hyst obtained from his newly- 
wedded wife assignment of her interest in the property 
to Hyst’s son by a former wife, and it is claimed through 
misrepresentation. The present wife, who is left des- 


of the property. 


A. Hunt, aman aged thirty years, was arrested and 
lodged in the County Jail, at Jefferson, 0.,on the Ist, 


his wife’s sister, a girl aged about twelve years. 
that Hunt's wife“has been quite ill for some weeks past. 
A sister of Mrs. Hunt has been stopping for some weeks 
at the house, and, according to her story, Hunt~ accom- 
plished his hellish designs upon the little girl by threat- 
ening her life if she resirted or turned informant. These 
acts at last came to the ears of the neighbors, and Mrs. 
Hunt was taken away from her unnatural husband and 
placed in the care of Mrs. Gillis’ family where she is re- 
ceiving the care her condition requires. As soon as 
the news reached Mrs. Hunt’s mother she got out a 
warrant for the arrest of Hunt. 





ADVERTISING. 

FEW advertisements will be inserted on this page at 
50c. per lime, met, payable in advance, for each 
and every insertion. No electrotypes or advertisements 





of a questionable character accepted. 


a ng no cr —— 


Miss Abbott puts it this way, ‘I never feel so happy as 


looks like Fechter. Accorditg: to @ circular which has 7 


ple. Iam astonished at Sara associating with — 


In order to ascertain anything about Mme. Teresina 
Singer it is omty necessary to ask Max Strakosh, who is, 
her mapager. Instead of running her down he gives her 
this clean bill: ‘‘I have Mme. Teresia Singer, whom I 


For many years, I may say since the 


magers have had to encounter 
has been the impossibility of procuring an artist, possess- 
ing the proper requisites to enable her to sing the roles in 
After these two famous 
artists one was left, Mile. Stolz, and she unfortunately re- 
tired from the stage. She lost the voice and strength ne- 
cessary for these arduous and demanding parts, and con- 
sequently wens into private life. I am happy to say that 
I have at last found that veryjrare bird indeed,s dramatic 
prima donna. I shall bring her here this coming season 
in the person of Mme. Singer. This lady has had the full 
sway of the dramatic repertoire in Europe for the last five 
years. She is now in the zenith of her power, and is the 
only one who unites with a most: magnificent voice, 
perfectly trained and under control, the talents of a 


Boucicault is either unwell or very busy. A week has 


At Dubuque, Iowa, on the 30th ult., Mrs. Huber, the 
wife of a sausage-inaker died suddenly, and under such 
suspicious circumstances, ar #6 arouse suspicions of foul 


Quanuus ey oe soldier, of Fort Yates, D. T., had, 


ears, and. was committed to ail in ‘lefault of — It 


Luxe Daiur, a porter, was shot and killed by Thomas | ins. 


Mass., on thé 8rd, after a fight. The trouble. grew out of 
a rivalry ovor one of the servant girls in the hotel, Daly, 


FRanx Warr, treasurer of s school district in Dayton, 
Tuscola, county, Mich., was knocked down on the.way 
home late on the night, of the 20th, ult., and robbed of 
$520 and a watch.* The robbers were both masked, and 
no clue has been obtained. A portion of the money 
belonged to the school —“ but Wait * make eed: 


North Carolina, has been arrested for the mufder, on the 


—— 


was very popular and the excitement is very great in the 


Va., was drowned on the 8d, while ‘bathing in James 
river. Some years ago he killed a negro whom he caught 
stealing chickens, and upon trial was acquitted. A short 


for robbing the Second Baptist Church, and was sent to 
He is also said to have killed « aegro 


in Norfolk, and escaping from there he enlisted in the 
United States army, from which, after robbing a com- 


peared Tuesday, 26th, ult.,and cannot be found. On the 


titute, has commenced proceedings to recover her share 


charged with having committed rape upon the person of 
It seems 


AMUSEMENTS. 


ARRY HILL'S Gentiemen’s Sporti th a 
Pariors and Shooting Gallery ‘a 








—— fo. Bees 











Room and 
t 

Street, and 147, 149 and 151 Crosb: Boontell 

the y ind. Sparring Match by first-cl 
Ry ———— 

ton of the hour the topics of the me 
—— Sacred Concert eve: * y night. Bative 
and new faces every wee 
MEDICAL. — — 








Hay pie nd for Circular. Dr. P. 


Belts, oars Cure for Premature gare 4 7; Bs 
Broadway, New York. 





ANHOOD Restored.— ription _ Free. 
Same cee gegen en Sy anhood, 
retion or excess. 
i — Add D. & 
73 Nasoantetrect. os ress Davipson & Co. , 





| A CARD 


Rose Coghlan looks very well since her return from Cal 8 
ifornia. Thore ls a seriousneas and purpose about ene 








N’S MISSION on Earth.—A Popular Medical Trea- 
been ‘sent me he began acting while a boy, playing M , clearly explaining the h: —— 
Aaaam and Eve” in a cellar, using a tin horn to imitate —— —— — —— 
the voice from above. ey te fe Pally restored and obstacles to marriage 
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, Sandalwood Capsules.—The safest, speediest, 

most reliable cure for diseases of the Urinary Organs; 

fast superseding all other remedies. Beware of danger- 
ous imitations, none genuine unless having “ Docuta” 
oneach box. Dunpas Dicx.& Co., New York. Explana- 


tory circular mailed free on application. Sold at all Drug 
Stores. . 




















Sti te Pea 








y York. 2 

 waTHE safest and best for of 
A. means to operate in stocks is tosscure thirty and 
pp daze —— are ying in prods one 
to five times coat. secured at lowest 
rates. All active t, a0) ‘ ‘ied through 
New York Stock on 3 to cent. 
Financial paper deporte F 
free. Sxsitzy & Gate, Stock ana — 
way, New-York. : * 
Ate PLAN. 
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LOTTERIES. 
A STHORESED: by the Commonwealth of Kentucky. 


Twelfth popular drawing of the Commonwealth Dis- 
tribution Company, at Macauley’s Theatre, ‘in the alty of 
Louisville, Ky., on Turspay, Szrrauser 301m, 1879. The 
drawing will be supervised by. gentlemen of undoubted. 
character and standing, and ticket-holders, agent: and 

clubs are respectfully requested to send on representatives 
‘| with - proper credentials to examine into tlie ‘Arew- 

















Every ticket-holder present at the drawing hasthe priv- 


a ee ee 
Wi 


. 1,060 prizes, amounting to $112,400, will be distributed. 
Capital prizes, $80,000, $10,009, $5,000, IO ek GF,000 each. 
, Whole ticket, $2. Halt ticket, $1. : 


_ All orders and communications should be addressed .to 


.. J, Commenronp, Secretary, —— og Building, 
Peg om Ky., a T. A Ne Broadway, 
ow. ae ; 
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—J Masa Marzn’s, 100 Fulton 
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Auguste, Maine. 
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E , Can 
— —— Sct ser ie 
lisher by fo the ‘ 
YNOH'S 52 
ag or me: near 21st 
ar-nings —*e— —— ah ~~ than 
re Bi , &c — cen er 
—— 2 each 
neh, rave and spicy see y 
sarnth ca, gira con, eae 
sen 
Patrick, Box 5257, Bost stead aa : 
UDGE for Yourselt.— 
height, color of — —— ome ~~ vill i recelve | by re- 
wite = name ——— date marriage. 5 V =a 
O. Drawer 38 Fultonville, N 4 ageless 
— gy for gate cheap. gbout 600 he. Minion and 200 lbs. 


and tied u 
will * pe . om application Pinte ge ; eect 





tunity and a to N 

Pouics Gasares 2,4 Apply fo Fecoman. York. nf 
ERRY THOMAS’ wy Bee Tenders Guide.—H to 1 

J inds nds of Plain and y Drinks. Contains ow few 


feliable directions for manta 1 
used in the United —- — different beverages 


Keeper 52 be be without ft Sent free 
50, book 


— for $2.50.) Any 
ceipt of — rice. Cunanuea a 
er. 130 Nassau Street, New York. 


AGENTS “HERALD. —The | 
representative paper of its k ~% 

good employment eve ny rnere. by by over 200 responsible 
advertisers in this mon Agents’ Herald. 
Grand outfit,  factedian eireulare. a and a beautiful 
10x40 engraving of the Smithograp h sample card and full 
articulars of the Agents Directory and sample copies of 
he Agents’ Herald, all for 10 cents ; yearl subscriptions 
Se . ne cent stamps taken. We cannot a ord to give the 


away, so don't ask it. Address AGxnts’ P 
pee hil elphia, Pa. — 
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iciest and only, 
” ative Agents given 
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EXCITING TABLEAU IN A EEPING CAR-A BASE FELLOW, HAVING OUTRAGEOUSLY INSULTED A YOUKG LADY WHILE ASLEEP IN HFR BERTH, I8 
CG MPFKLLED BY THE SP D GIRL TO GO DOWN ON BiS KNEES AND ABJECTLY BEG HER PARDON, AT THE MUZZLE OF A REVOLVER, IN THE 
PRESENCE OF THE P GERS; UNION CITY, IND.—Sze Pace 7, 











